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The Adors Names. 
Ele the mee, Prince of ef and Bc 


"1 
Pixlip King of Spain, Father to an 
1 Philip, 8 abe lla. 

er nando King of Spain 
Philip Prin nee of W my, Y SONS. to Philip. 
Atveroa Nobleman, * Fatber in Law to 

Eleazar, and Father to Hertexxo and 
Maria. 
Mende the Cardinal. 


Sales Nene Noblemen of Spain. 


Kea Lover to Iſabela, and ſon to A! 
| vero. 


223 Iwo Moore, attending Eleaxar. 
Cole I eo Briers 


Emanuel King of Portugal. 


Captain, Soulazers, cum allis. 
Two pages attending the Queen» 


The Queen Mather of S pain, and wife 
K. Philip. 
Zabella the Inſanta of 5 pain a 
Maria wife to Eleatar, and dauglae 
Alvero. 
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Luſts Dominion. 
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The Laſcivious Queen. 
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To my worthily honored Friend 
William Carpenter, 
Eſquire, 


re Ambition bath | ong 
Ed V/R oared. ſo high 3 to 
ö prompt me to ſomewhat 
| whereby 1 might in part 
render toy ou my: gratitude : and 
not yet. fuding any ſervice I can 
aci for jou, 4 ſuſficient or compe- 
tent return of any park of thoſe ma- 
y favours you bave ſtill honored. 


awe withall; Litcokou me the reſo- | * 


The Epiſtle Dedicatorie. 
lation ( ratler then te be thou 1 . 
wholly n gligent of ya) to 
hold on this means of rend rin yo ; 


my ſerwice. SIR This: Pieee; 
which without your: favour ant 


een ber me peb the Freje | 
I bers gr eſent to 3g mith,this con 


frdence, that ar zon were inſtru 
mental in its Froauclion to th! 
world, ſo your name aud fawoul 


will he ſufficiert: to e 72 


' the caſumnyofthis ch NI #4 

4 In daing 0 which 0h | Alti 
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en upo | 
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Enter Zaaracke , Balzers „ two Shed wal bi g 
tobaces: nN fo 


umdimg within: 3 
Maher of ore boa * 
"PR on a chair ſuddenly draws  - | 


the Cart; urtum. 


N me; i wufck: ſpend 
V. this ſound on me * 
by Tharharealluniy ARNE. 
Der. Mo: 1 
Eleax. bene, wich eee 
hack ybu ſlaves, 5 . 30 


"4 


Did not I bind you on your lives, to watcl 


- Chyme our your ſofteſt ſtrains of harmony, 
And on delicious Muſicks ſilken wings 
Send raviſhing delight to my loves ears, 
That he may be enamored of your tunes. 
Come let's kiſſe. 


Come, come, L le have a kiſs, but if you ſtriv 


1 


Luſts Dominion; or, 
that none dĩſturb'd us. 


Qu. Ms. Gentle Eleazar. 
Eleux. There, off: Is't you that deaſs me 


with this noiſe⸗ Exeunt 2 Moors 
b Queen. Why is my loves aſſpek ſo gel 5 
and horrid ? ER es 


Look ſmoothly on me- 


Eleaz. Away, AWay. 
Queen. No, no, ſaies I; and twice awa 
ſa les ſtay - 


For one denial you ſhall forfeit five. 
Elea. Nay prithee good Queen leave me 
I am:now. fick, heavie, ar d dull as lead. 
Queen. Ile. make thee lighter by raking 
ſomething from thee. | 
EZ'eaz, Do: take from mee this Ague 
and theſe fits that hanging on me 
Shake me in pieces, and ſet all my blood 
A boiling with the fire of wok, oem! 


Thou beliey'{&t I jeaſt: and laugh'ft, toſee m 


wrath wear antick ſha 


| ü Pes:; 
Be gone, be gone. | 


Que 


the Leſcivious. Queen. 
Queen. What means my love, burſt all 
thoſe wyres? burn all thoſe Inſtruments? 
For th = wa my Moor, Att thou now 
eas d, | 
Orwer thou now diſturb d? Ile wage all 
ain 
To one et Kiſſe, this is ſome new device 
To make me fond and long. Oh / you 
; men | 
Have tricks to make poor women die for you. 
Eleaz., What die for me; away. 
Queen. Away, what way? Iprithee ſpeak 
| more kindly ; 
Why do'ſt thou frown ? at whom? 
E/eaz. At thee. 
Queen. At me? Oh why ac me? foreach 
contracted frown 
A crooked wriakle interlines niy brow : 
| Spend but one hour in frowns,& I ſhal look 
Like to a Beldam of one hundred years: 
I prithee ſpeak to me and chide me not, 
J prichee chide it Thave done amiſſe, Xi: 
But let my puniſhment be this, and this. 
] prithee ſmile on me, if but a while, 
Then frown on me, le die: I prithee ſmile: 
Smile on me, and theſe two wanton boies, 
theſe pretty lads that dy attend on me, 
Shall call thee Jove, (hall wait upon thy cup 
And fill thee Nectar: their enticing eies 
RR "- hall BB 


7 


N 


Tut. Dominion 5 or, Ky 
- 'Shal ſerve as chryſtal, a herein thou maiftſee 
To dreſſe thy ſelf, if thou wilt (mite an me. 
7 Par NA ee 7 
And bells of gold, circling their pretty arms 
In a ound Iöbrieibunktiielt ewo fhal {a} 
And dive to make thee ſport: * © 
Beſtow one ſmile, one little little ſmile, 
And in a net of twiſled filk and gol 
In my all naked arms, thy ſelf ſnalt lie. 
Eleax Why, what to do? Luſt arms do 
ſtretch ſo wide. 5 
That none can fill them? l'le lay there away. 
Queen. Where haſt thou learn'd this lan- 
guage? that can ſay 
No more but two rude words; a way, away: 
Am I grown ugly now ? 
Eleax. Ugly as hell- 
4 Queen. Thou loyd'ſt me once. 
' - Eleaz. That ean thy baſtards tell. 
Qu. What is my ſin? I will amend the fame. 
$f Eleaz. Hence ſtrumpet, ule of fin makes 
7/4 thee paſt ſhame. 
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' Ox. Strumpet. Eliax. I Strumpet. 
Qu. Too true tis, woe is me; 

I am a Strumpet, but made ſo by thee. 
Elac. By me; no, no; by theſe young 


bauds; fetch theea N 
And thou ſhalt ſee the bals of both 


| thine ies 
; Burning in fire of luſt; by me chere“ tere 


the Laſciuions OR 
Widfin this hollow ciſtern of thy breaſt 
A ſpring of hot blood: have not Ito cool it 
Made an xtraction to the quinteſſence 
Even of my ſoul: 8 al my ſpirits, - 
e youth, deflone deflout d my lovely 


ad dried this, this to anatomy 
to feed nourluk(cheſeboiee have ears); | 
Yer wouldſt 3 murther me. 

t Imurder thee ? 

Ele, Lcaunot ridethrough the Caſtilian 


ſtreets 


But ep hai eie through windows , and 


Throw. Ang looks at me, and every flave 


At Etaau davis a finger out, 
And every kiſſing tongue cries , There's the © 


Moor 
That's he 1 makes a Cuckold ofourKing, 5 


chere go's the Minion of the Spaniſh Queen - 
That Exh black Princeof Divels, there gos 


That on ſmocth boles, an Mask and Re- 1 
veltings 4H 
* the Revenues of the King of Spain. 
Who at msthis many headed beaft bug you, 
Murder & Luſt are deen, 
Bring ak of me thou wouldit | 


Li a 


3 4 6 


Euſts Dominion 3 or, 
Becauſe ſome new love makes thee Toath 
thine old. 

On. Eleanur- | 

Eleaz, Harlot ! Ile not hear thee (peak. 

Queen. Ile kill my (elf unleſs thou hear ſt 
mae ſpeak» 5 "Daz". 

My husband King upon his death-bed lies, 
Vet have I ſtolne from him to look on'thee ʒ 
A Queen hath made her ſelf thy Concubine: 
Yet do'tt thou now abhor me, hear me ſpeal 
Elſe (frail my ſons plague thy adult'rous 

wrongs, „„ 

And eread upon thiy heart for murd'ring me, 
Thy tongue hath murd'red me (Cry mur- 
der boye © : 

2 Boies Murder! the Queen's murd'red} 
Elenas. Love? flavespeace? g 
2 Boies Murder che Queen's murd*ed ! 
Eleaz. Stop your throats? 
Hark Huſh you Squales; Dear love look up: 
Our Chamber window-ſtaresinto the Court, 
And every wide mouth'd ear, hearing this 
„ HOU #EMYID 
Will give Alarum to the cuckold King. 
1 did difſemble when I chid my love, 
And that diſſembling was to try my love 


— 


"Once Thou call dſt me ftrumpery, 

. Eleaz, Le tear out my tongue 8 
From this black temple for blaſpheming 
> thee, 


- 


the Laſcivious $uear: 
hy thee. | 
Queen And when I wood thee but to 
ſmile on me, 8 
Thou cri'dſt, away, away, and frown dſt up- 
on mee. 
Eleaz, Come now I le kiſs thee, now Ile 
ſmile upon thee; | | 
Call to thy aſhy cheeks their wonted red: 
Come frown not, pout not, ſmile, ſmile, 
but upon me = 
And with my poniardwill I fab my fleft,. 
And quaffe carowſes to thee of my blood, 
Whil'tf in moiſt Nectar kiſſes thou do'ſt 
pledge me. 
How now, why ſtar'ſt thou thus? 


Emer Zarack,” 


Zarack. The King is dead. 
Eleax. Ha ! dead 


c 


Kwoek,. 


you hear this, ist true, 
izt true, the King dead! 

Who dare knock thus? ? 
Zarack It is the CardinaH, making in- 
quiry if the Qeen were here. 
Eleax . Se:? ſhee's here, tell him 2 and yet 


# B 4 Enter 


Luis Daminion; or, 
Exner Baltasar. 


Balt * Raderigo s come to ſeek the 
een. 

Ele ax. W ſhould KRederigo ſeek her here? 

Balraz, The King hath founded thrice, 

and being recovered, 

Sends up and down the Court, to ſeek. her. 

grace. 

Elea. The King was dead with you; 

Run ? and with a voice. 

Ereded high Gre Shs thus, thus threaten- 
To Rederigo and the 

Seek no * here, Vie broach them if 


they do, 
Upcn my falchions paint. Again more 
knocking Knock again 
Zarack. Your father is at band, my ( 
ciĩous Lord. 
Elea. Lock all che chambers, bar him 
ku out you apes. be Dog 7 
er, a vengeapce; 
You 1 nde boo. 
away ' 
So down bye to the King, quick, quick, you... 
Squalls 
Crawle with your Dam, i'ch dark, dear love 


farewell, 


One 


the Laſcinions ear. 
One day I hope to ſhutt you up in hell. 
* "Pp E Sign) Tots them is. 


AQ. Jaw Scena us, 


Euter Alvero. 


On Elcazar, (aw you not the 
: Queen : 2 

Elea. Hah 1 ' 

_— Was not the Queen here wich - 


Alvero. 


Ein. en with mee; becauſe my 
1 Locdf * to your daughter: 
You(like your daughter)will grow Jealons, 
i ueen with me, with - we, a Moore, a - 


A ſlaye ot Ba ; br ſo 

A [a our fi — Aden eber father 

though my fleſh be tawny, in m 

| ood as red, and royal ast ATT 
A proc phe Spain, there do es old man: - : 


Who wich his Eagire,lol his life; - | 

And left my Captive to a Spaniſh Tyrant, 
Ti 

Go tell him! Spaniſh Tyrant? tell b 4 

He that can looſe a 1 enn ad _ 

R 4 tame jade, | . dt tell old Philip 


n | 


4 
' 
L 
2 
f 
f 


33 


In puſe obſervations upon hee. 


Tut, Domilſion 5 or, 


Ixall him Tyrant here's a {word & arme, 
Aheart, a head, and ſo piſh, tis but death : 
Old fellow ſhee's not here. But ere I dye, 
Sword lle bequeath thee a r ich legacy. 
Alvers Watch fitter hours to think on 
wrongs then now., | 
Deaths frozen hand hold's Royal Philip's | 
| heart, V 
Halfe of his body lies within a grave; 
Then do not now by quarrells ſhake that 
„ RY, | 
Which is al;eadytoq much ruinate. 
Come and take leave of him before he dye. 
oh Exit. 
Eleax. Ile follow you, now purple villany; 
Sit Nke a Roab imperiall on my back, 
That under thee I cloſelyer may contrive 
My vengeance ; foul deeds hid do ſweetiy 


EY 


thrive * 


_ Miſchief ere& chy throne.and ſit᷑ in ſtate 


Here,here upon this head;ler fools fear fate. | 
Thos I defie my ftarre, I care not! 

How low I tumble down, fo I mount high. 
Old time lle wajtbare-headed at thy heele, 
and be à foot-boy to thy winged hours; 
They (ball not tell one Minute out in ſagde, 
Bur I le ſet down the number, Lie ſtil wake, 
And waft theſe bals of ſight by toſſing them; 


: " 


Sweet 


the Laſcivicus Queen. 
Sweet opportunity lle bind m7 ſelf 
to thee in baſe apprentice-h lo long, 
Till on thy fealp grow hair as thick 
As mine: c all hands (hal lay hold on thee, - 
If thou wilt lend me but thy ruſty fithe, 
To cut down all chat ſtand within my 
wrongs, 

And my revenge. Love dance in twenty 

formes 
Upon my beauty, that this _— dame 
May be bewitch'd, and doar, her 


amorous 
flames by 0 
Shall blow ap the old King. Conſume his 
Sons, 
And make all Spain a bonefire, 


This Tragedie beeing acted hers does begin, 


To ſhed a harlots blood can be no ſin. 
Exits 


eite pe, or, 
Act. 1. 


tains bei gare there 4 In his 

i b Kang Fhillp, with his Lords, the Prin- 
| ceſſe 1ſabella,at the feet Mendors, Als 
| Aera, Hortenſio, F ernando Redert 
$9, andi to pa” Enter e | 


o 
* 


WIr. was that Screech- Oats 


voice, that fike che ſound 


Ofa bell tortur d ſout rung through mine 


_ ears 

Jong but horrid ſhreiks , nothing but ' 

death? 

Whil'ſt I, vailing my knees to the cold earth, 

Drowning my withered checks in my warm 
teare, 

And ſtretchi 8 aut my arms to pull from 
heaven | 

Health tor the Royal Majeftie of Spain, | 

All cry'd, The Majeſtie of Spain is dead 

That Ja word [dead] ſtruck. through "A 
ecchoing air, 

Rehounded on my heart „and ſinote me 

an © 
Freathlefſeto the cold earth, and made me 


leave 


the Laſciviogs Queen. 
My praiers for Philips life, but thanks to 
heaven 
I ſee po Bas and live 1 ops ta ſee 
Llynambred years to guide this Empery. 
X. Phil. The number of my. years — in 
ne day, 
Ere this Sun a don all a King's ſets, 
For all our lives are but « King's glory lt, - 
Father AA dyou Peers of Spain, 
Dry jour wet eies, Aer ſorrow wantech force 
T inſpire a breathing ſoul in a dead coarſe; 
Such is your King: Where's 1ſabet our 
Daughter? 
Mends. At your beds - ſeet conſounded in 
1 her tears. 
K. Phil. She of your grief the heavieſt bur- 
then bears; 
Vou can but lee King, but ſhe a Father. 
Queen. She bear the heavieſt bugghen; Oh 
ſay rather 
I bear, Sir am born down, my forrewing._ - 
Is for a husbands loſſe, Ioſſe of a King. 
N. Phil, No mere, Akers call the Princeſs - _. 
- hither.” 
Alvero. Madam, his Majeftic doch call for 
vou. 
KX. Ph. Come hither Iſabella, reach a hand; 
et now it ſhall not nc, in ſtead of thine 
Death ſhoving (het pack * hi hands in 
mine, And 


5 


According to the cuſtome of the Land ; 


And pulls me by the arm. 
Fern. His Grace doth faint: help me my 


— . ꝓ— ——— 
Luſis Dominian; or, 
And bids me come away; I muſt, Imuſt; 
Though Kings be gods on earth, they curn 
to duſt. 
Is nar Prince Phili come from Portugal! ? 
Rader. The Prince as yet is not return d, 
my Lord. 
K. Ph. Commend me tohim, if Ine re be- 
hold him : 
This tells the order of my funeral, 
Do it as cis ſet down ? Embalm my body ; 3 
. worms do make no difference. of | 
e | 
Yet Kings are curious here to dig their 
graves, 
Such is man's frailty; when I am 1 embalm a 
Apparel me ina rich Roial Robe, 


Then place my bones within that brazen 
ſhrine | 

Which death hath builded for my anceſtors: 
I cannot name death, hut he ftrait eps in, 


. 


Lor ds ſoftly to raiſe him up. 


Enter Eleazar, ri ſtands ſadly by. 
K. Fhil. Lift me not up, I ſhortly. muſt go 
down, 


When a few dribling minutes have run out; 


Mine heur is endeck King of S Waren 5 
ou 


* the Laſcivious Queen: 
ou all acknowledg him your Soveraign. 
Al. When you are dead we will acknow- 
ledg kim. | 
K. Phil. Govern this kingdom well: to 
be a King 
Is given to many: but to govern well 
Granted to few ;liave care to Iſabel, 
Her virtue was King Philips looking-glaſſe. 
Reverence the Queen your mother. Love 
your ſiſter, 
And the young Prince your brother; even 
that day I 
When Spain (hall ſolemnize my Obſequiee, 
And lay me up incarth;let them crown you. 
Where's Eleaxar, Don Albvers's ſon ? 
! Fernand. Yonder with croſt arms ſtands 
he malecontent, 
K. Phil. Ido commend him to thee for a 
Both wiſe and warlike ; yet beware of him, . 
Ambition wings his ſpirit, keep him down; 
hat wil not men attempt to win a crown, 
Mendoza is Protector of thy Realm, 
I did ele& him for his gravity, 
truſt hee l be a father to thy youth: 
Call help Fernando, now Haint indeed. 
Fern. My Lords. ; | | 
K. Phil. Let none with a diſtracted voice 
e ee ee Sheik 


Luſis Dominion; or, 
Shreik out, and trouble me in my depactur 
Heavens handsl ſee are Ear Loc ap my ſoul; 
come, I come; thus do the proudaſt die, 
Death hath no mercy; life no certainty.” 
„ As yet his ſoul's not from her 
* leg gone, | 
4 Therefore 3 loud don. 
A Queer. 44, Oh he is dead; hee's dead Has | 
ment and die, 
In her King's end begins Spains miſ ry 
Iſa He ſhall not end fo oon; F ather, 
dear Father ! 
Fern. Forbeat ſweet Iſabella, {breiks are 
vain. 
Iſa. You ctie forbear, you by his loſſe of 
breath 
Have won a kingdom, you may cry forbear: 
But I have lok a Fathers and a King; 
And no tongue ſhal controul my ſoi rowing. 
Heerlen. Wiiither, gu cd Haun 
Iſa. Iwill go, 
Where | will languiſh in eternal wo- 
Horten Nay, gentle Love. 
Iſa. Talk not of love to me. 
Ĩhhe world and the worlds pridehencolort 
"8 Fl: fcorns - 


AJ. EZ „ 


. Hort. My love ſhall follow: thee, if thou 
deny it 


To live wich poor Hates as his wife 3 Vie. 
0 


the Laſcivious Queen, 
Ile never change my love, but change my 


life. 
Enter Philip Haſty. - 


Phillip. 1 know heis not dead, e 

an | | 

Durſt not behold ſa 

Why ſtand you thus te 

Brother; 

My Lord Mendeza,where's my Royal father? 

Qs. Here lycs the temple of his Royal 
ſoul. 

gern Here's all that's tek of Philips 
Ma jelly . 

ath you his tombe with tears; ; Fernandocs 

| mone, 

ating a Partner, Hen lee Exit. 

Phi, Oh happy facher, miſerable Sonne] 

'hilip is gone to Joy Phily's ſorlorn: 

35 to live;my life with wos is torn. 

Sweet ſonne. 

Phil Sweet mother ph how no we 
(hame. 

To lay on one * foul fo fair aname : 


you been a true mother, a true wife, 
This es had not ſo ſoon. been robb'd of | 


* 


What means (his rage;my ſorne? 
Call not me your fanne +: 5 
z 


OOO” O_ —- ” —_—_—_— 


” - N — + 
> rae roar to oaos: 


All chains of duty: wert thou ten Kings ſony, 


Luſts Dominion; or, | 
My father whilf he liv'd tyr'd his ſtrong 
armes 
In bearing chriftian armour,gainſt che Turk's 
And ſpent his brains in warlike ftratagems 
To bring Confuſion on damn'd Infidels; 


- Whil't you that ſnorted here at home be | 


traid 
His name to everlaſting Infamy; f 
Whilſt you at home ſuffered his bed-cham- 

ber 5 | 
To be a Brothelry, whilſt you at home 
Suffered his Queen to be a Concubine, Þ| 
And wanton re1cheekt boy's tob:herbawds 
Whilſt ſhee reeking in that leachers armes. i 


* _ 


Elead. Me! 1 "ov; 
Phil. Villaine tis thee, thou hel-begotten] . 
ſiend at tkee l ſtare. | 08S 
Qu. Philip thou; art a villain to diflio- 
nour me. | 
Phil, Mother Iam no villain; *tis this 
villain: | | 
Diſhoneursyou and me,diſhonours Spain, 
has” all theſe Lord: this Divell is he 
that. 
5 Why Oh pardon me ] muſt throw; 
0 


Had Jas many ſoules as I have finn: 
As * hence, ſo they from this ſhould 
; In 


the Laſciviour Queen. 


In juſt revenge ofthis Indignity. 
Phil. Give way, or le make way upon 
your boſoms. 
Eleazer. Did my dear Soveraigne ys 
ſirrha that tongue. 
Qucen. Did but King Philip live, craytor 
Ide tell, 
Phil. A tale, that ſhould rid both your 
ſoules to hell. 
a Philip's ghoſt, that Philip tells his 
Queen. 
That Philip's Queen is a Moor'sConcubine: 
: Nd the King live l de tell him how you two, 
up tt up che entrails of his treaſury : 
ich Maſques and antick Revellin 
Eleaz, Words inſupportable; ; 
me boy? 
One. Stand you all full, and ſee me thus 
trod down. 
Thul. Stand you all flilLyet let this divelF 
ſtand here: 
Mendo F orbear ſweet Prince; Eleaear, 1 
am now 
totector to Fernando King * Spain: 
that authority and by conſent 
all theſe peers, I uterly deprive thee 
fall colt Royalies thou hold ſt in Spain, 
Qu. M. Cagdinall, who lend hee this 
Commiſſion ? | 


oft hear 


Eli. 


Lnſts Dominion 5 07s, 
Zle. Ga cdinall,. le: ſhorten thee by thi 
head for this | 
Phil Forward my Lord Mendazagdamn 
the feind: 
Elea · Princes of Spain, conſeps you tc 
this pride? 
A. wee doe. 
Qs. For what cauſc'let bis' Faich be cry 'd 
Aen. His treaſons needs no yal, they” cc 
too plain 'G 8 nd 
Come not within the ourt, or o, 
To beg with Indian flavet Ile baniſh 77 
by Cs; Alvere,Queen, and El 


Add. I. Scena. IV. 


. N 7 Hy ſhould m ſonne be ba 
Alvero. niſhed 2 y Enter Au 

Qs. Of that diſpute not now Aluero, IB 

Ele to the King my ſonne, it ſhall be try dp 

It Caſtiles King can cool a Cdinall s pride 

Exramt Queen and Atverct f 

Eleax. If 1 diſgeſt this Gall; OH. my f 

Maria: 
Jam uh and rackt, and tor vpon tl 
Of giddy fortune : She and her Minions. © 


Have got me downzand treading on my de 
ſome. Th 
Th: 


| 
( 


the Lafciviowr Queen, 
They crv, bye fill: the Cardinal 
Ob: . rare ) would bandy me away from 


| Spain, 
nd barih me to beg; I, beg ve. 
MAD Conquer wick pervenev hefe in 
ignity ; 
Eleaz. * ha, ha: I 3; an 
bone Cardinal. 2 oa 
Ma. Vet ſmo her the grief & (eeltreveng 
Eleax. Hah'% baniſh me, { oor 5 "why 
ſay hey db; 
Fr Portugal a good air, & F ratces fine 
Country; _. 
Or Barbary rich, and has Moors; the Turke 
„ e — allowes enoug mores 
es ot vitfany;good living tf 
| can live there, and there, and _ 
roth tis, a villain can lire a 
Bur ſay I goe from hence, | ve betiind me 
A Cardinal}, hat will laugh; Heavebehind 
me 
A Philip. that will chap his hands for j joy; 
And dance levaltoes through the Caſtile 
Court. 
But the deep'ſt wound of all is this, leave 
My wrongs, dihonours, and my diſcontents, 
Ohl unrevenged ; my bed · rid enemies 


hal nererbe 2. a, 
An 
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Sta a ws 


Luſts Dourinion; or, 
Curing of my ſword , therefore ſtay till 
Many have hearts to ſtrike, that dare not kil 
Leave me Maria:Cardinall, this diſgrace, 
Shall dye thy ſoule, as Inky as my face: 
Piſh,hence Maria. Enter Alver: 
Maria. TotheKingllefly, 
He ſhall reveng my Lord's indignity. Exit 
Alve. Mendoza woo's.the King to banil 
thee; 
Startle thy wonted ſpirits, awake thy ſou! 
And on thy reſolution faſten wings, 
* feathers. may out- ſtrĩp thei 
| te, 
Eleaz. Ile tye no golden 
wings. 
Alvero. Shall they thus tread thee dow 
which once were glad, 25 
To Lacquey by thy conquering Cha ric 
vrheeles. 
Elear.. I care not, I can ſwallow mo! 
ſower wrongs: 
Alve. If they triumph ore thee; they 
ſpurn me ee 
Eleax. Look, ſpurn again. 
Alve. what Ice hath coold that fire, 
Which ſometimes made thy thoughts 
heaven aſpire; _ 
* had not wont to dwell wi 
chee : 


fethers to m 


the Laſciviows Queen. 
Enter. Fernando & Maria, 
Elea. 'Tis right, but now the World's 
chang d you ſee; 
Though 1 ſeem dead to you, here lives a fire, 
No more, here comes the King, & my Maria; 
The Spaniard loves my wife, ſhe ſwears to 
me 
l 2 chat as the white Moon, well if ſhe 
e. 
Well coo if ſhee be not, l care not, I, 
Ile climb up by that love to drgnitye. 
if Ferzary. Thou woo'lt me to revenge thy 
husbands wrong, 
x I woo thy fair ſelf not to wrong thy ſelf; 
Swear but to love me, and to thee le {wear 
To cron thy husband with a diadem. 
1 Such love as I dare yeeld, lle not 
deny. | 
Fernau * in the golden armes of Ma- 
I am W off ;yonder thy husband ſtands, 
ie ſer him free, if thou nite my bands, 
Soe much for that. Durſt then the Card*nall, 
Pat on ſuch inſolenceztell me fair Madam, 
Wher'es your moſh Valiant Husband? 
Eleax. He ſee's me, and yet inquires for 
me. | 
Maria. Yonder* my Lord. - 
Fernax. Eleaxar I have in my breſt wric 
down From 
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From her Re 


This morning is our Coronation: 


"Laſts Dominion; or, 
r late receiv d diſgrace} 
My father Io d you dearly, ſo will I, 
'Elaz, True, for my wife t ſake. affae, 
Feman. This Indignitye will Lhave In- 
tereſt in for being your King, 
Yon ſhall perceive lle curbe my underling 


And father's funerall ſolemnized, 
Be prelent, ſtep into your wonted place 3 
wee'l guild your dim diſgraces with oui 
Brace. Exeurt 
Elea. I thank my Soveraigh that you 
love my u ife; | 
1 Cw that thou wilt lock my 
P76) 
In ſuch ftrong armbur, to bear offallblows 
Who 8 ſuch wives are their husbanc 
oe: 
Let's ſee now, by her falling I muſt riſe. 
Cardinal you die, if the King bid me live; 


Philip ydu die for railing at me:proud Lorc 


vou dic, 
That wiih Hendaca cry d, Baniſh the Moor 
And you my loving Liege, you're beſt tic faf 
If all theſe live not, y ou mufidie at laſt. 


I be end of the firſt 4G, 
AR. 1 


— — 


the Laſcivious Duet. 
| A. II. SCena. 1 


Enter two Lordt, Philip bes brother, Mendo- 
⁊a, Eleax ar. with bi myhe King Crown'd, 
Queen mother, tors - Zarach, 

B ee, and attendants. 


| Mend. WW Rares this Divell chus, as 
Had made bis 


it pale death -.._ -- 
eyes the dreadful] meſſengers 
To carry black deſtruction to the world. 
Walther: not baniſhe Spain? 
Phil. Your ſacred mouth, pronoune dike 
ſentence of his baniſhmeac : 
Then ſpurn thevillain forth · 
Elcaz. Who ſpurns the oer, were better 
ſet his foot upon the Devil, 
Doz ſpuen me? and this confounding arm 
of wratng 
Shal like a thunderbolt breaking thedaude 
Divide his body from is foul, 5 Stand back. 
* Eleax ar? 
Rode. Shall wee bear his pride. 
Ale. Why not, he underwent _ in- 
juxie, | es.” 
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From whom do 8 + 


ben diz which teat will of your de 


Luſts Dominion: 7 Of. 4 
Mendo. What injury have we perform d 
proud Lord? _, 
Elea. Proud Cardinall; ney unjuft ba- 
niſhment. 
Mendo. Twas wee that did it; and our 
word are laws. 
Ning Twas wee repeal'd him, and our 
words are laws. 
Zara. Baltax. If not theſe are. 
Allthe Moors draw 
Phil. How! threatned and out-dar d? 
King Shal we give arm to hoſtile violence 
Sheath your ſword?, fheath them, it's we 
command. 
Eleax. Grant Elea. juſtice my dread Leige 
Mendo. Eleazar hath had juſlice fror 
our hands, 


And he ſtande baniſh'd from the Court < 


Spain, : 
King Have you done juſtice? wh bo 
Cardinall, g 
ou derive- auchority, 
To banith him the Court wichout our lea 
Mende. e eee of our Pre 


Father 


Commitcted to our truſt; fram this hig 


place 
whit 


the Laſciuiaus Queen. 
Which 1 ſpirits beyond the 
itc | 
Of ordinary honour, and from this. 
King Which too much takes the fheff from 
overeweening Inſolence AMendaza and 
Hath quite ta ne from :grves it to Eleax. 
And from us Gray this Sf een 
nd from us ſway this Staffe of Regency. 
All. © How's ” his ? 5 
| Phil. Dare ſons preſume to break their 
fathers will ? 
King Dare Subjects counter check their 
Soveraigns will 
Tis dont, and who gainſaies it is a Traitor. 
Phil. I do Fernand, yet Tam no Traitor. 
Mende. Fernando] am wrong'd by Pe- 
ters Chair, 
Mendoxa vows reyenge · Ile lay afide 
My Cardinals hat, and in a wall of ſteel 
The glorious livery of a foaldier; fight for 
my late loſt honour ' 
Xing Cardinall. 
Mend, King, thou (halt be no Ning for 


me. | 
The Fope wall ſend his bulls through all 
_ thy Realm, 
And pul obediencetrom thy Subjecd hearts, 


To put on armour of the Mother Church, 
Curles ſha fa like ightningz0n yourkead: 
2 


Laſts Dominion; or, 


Bell, book and candle, holy water, praiers, 


Shalallchim vengeance tothe ef Court Spain 


Till they have power to conjure down that 


feind; | 


That damned Moor, that Devil, that Luciſer, 


That dares aſpire the ſtaffe, the Card'nall 
ſwaid. | | 
Eleax. Ha ha ba, I laugh yet, that the 
Cardinall's vcxt- . 
Phil. Laughts thou baſe ſlave, the wrin- 
ckles of that fcorn 
Thine own heart blood ſhall fill; Brother 
farewell, 


Since you diſprove the will cur father left, 
.For baſe Juſt of a Joathed Concubine. 
Eleax. Ha, Concubine; who. does Prince 


Philip mean? 
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Plil. Thy wife, thy daughter, baſe aſpi- 


ring Lords, | 


Who to buy hanour, are content to ſell, 


Your names to infamy, your ſouls to hell: 


And ſtamp you. now? do, do, for yon (hal ſee, 
I go for vengeance, and ſhe'l com with me. 


El:az, Stay, for ſhe's here already, ſee 
proud boy. They both draw. 
Q. 44. Hold, ftay this fury, if you long 
for blood, 5 

Murder me firſt. Dear fon you are a King: 


Then ſtay the violent tempeſt of their wrath 
King 


| 


the Laſcivuious Queen. 


King. Shall Kings be overſwaid in their 

| _ deſires? 

|  KRoderi. Shall Subjects be opreſſ d by- 
: tyranny ? 

. Ather. No State ſhall ſuffer wrong, 

y. then hear mee ſpeak, | 
AMendo, y cu have ſworn you love the Queen, 

Then by that love I charge ycu leave theſe 
arms: | 

Eliax, for thoſe favours I have given you, 
Embrace the Cardinall,and be friends with 


a. binds. 
' Ekax, And have my wifecall'd ſtrumpet 
) to my face. 8 
De. Mo, Twas rage made his tongue 
| erre, do you not know | 


The violent love Mendoxa bears the Queen: 
| Then ſpeak him fair,for inthathonied breath 
Ile lay a bait ſnall train him to his death. 
Come, come, Iſee your looks give way to 
peace; 
Lord Cardinall begin, and for reward, 
Ere this fair ſetting Sun behold his bride; 
Be bold to challenge love, yet be deni-d 
| g 5 | Aſide. 
= Aerdez, That promiſe makes meyeild; 
my gracious Lord: 
Although my diſgracehath graven ics me- 
mory JT: | 


bl 


G9. On 


— 


Luſis Dominion; or, 

On every Spaniards eye, yet ſhall the duty 
owe your ſacred Highneſs ; and the love 
My Country challengeth, make me lay by 
Hoſtile intendments, and return again 
To the fair circle of obedience. 

King Both pardon and our favour bids 

- you welcome, > 

And for ſome ſatisfattion for your wrongs, 
i We here create you Salamanka's Dake, | 
Bunt firſt as a true ſigne all grudges dye; 
Js Shake hands wich Eleuxar and be friends; 
| This unionpleaſeth us, now brother Phi/ip, 

Tou are included in this Ieagur of love, 
So is Roderigo to forget all wrong: 
Your Caſtle for a while ſhall bid us welcom, 
Eleazar ſhall it not? It is enough, % 
Lords ſead 1 „ that whil't you feaff 


gad find time all means to pro ve, 


To compaſſe fair Maria for our love. 
Færunt Omnes, 


Act. II. Scena II. 
Euter Queen Mother, and Eleaxar. 
Elec ax. 


' [Adam a word now, have you 
1 wit or ſpirit? | 
Qu. Mother. Both. g | 

Eleax. 


the Laſcivions Sneens 
1 Set them both to a moſt gainfall 
task, 
Our enemies are in my Caſtle- work. 
Bs. Mother. 1; but the King's there too, 
it's dangerous pride, 
Jo 8 at thoſe; that couch by a Lyons 
ide. 
! Eleaz. Remove them 
Qu. Mother. How ; if | 
m_ How ? 6 ee ways; 
By poiſon, or is, but room 
Harokilli ach baſe ak S our pol- 
icies 
Muſt look more ſtrange, muſt flie with lot- 
tier wings - 
Venge ance the higher it falls, more horror 
brings: 
But you are cold, yon dare not do. 
9s. Mother. 1 dare. 
Eleax. You have a womans heart, look 
you this hand, 
Oh ! tis too little to ſtrike home 
* Qu. Mother. At whom ? ＋ 
Eleax. Your fon: 
Su. Mother. Which ſon; the King? 
Eleax. Angels of heaven, ſtand like his 
uard about him, how? the King 
Not for ſo many worlds as here be ſta r-, 
Sticking upon th'imbroidred firmament. 
C 42 The 
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Luſis Dominion; or, 
The King ? ne loves my wife and ſhould he 
die; 
I know none elſ would love her, let him live | 
(in heaven) good Lord Philip. Aſide 
Queen Mother He ſhall die. 
Eleax . How ? good good. 
Qu. Mo. By this band - 
Eleax. When, good good; when 2 | 
Qu. M. This night.if Eleazer give conſent; 
El. Why then n Philip ſhal notlive, 
To ſce you kill him. Is he not your ſon? {| 
A mother be the murd'rer of a brat, 
That liv'd within her; hab! 
Qa. Mother * Tis for thy ſake. | 
Eleax. Puh! What excuſes cannot dam'd 
LS {1n.ma Ke | 
To fave it ſelf, 1 know you love him wel, 
But that he has an eye, an eye, an eye, 
To others our two hearts ſeem to be lock d 
LIp in a caſe of ſteel, upon our love others 
Dare not look, or if they dare, they caſt 
Squint purblind glances; who care though 
all ſee all, 8 
So ng as none dare ſpeak, but, Philip 
knows that the Iron ribs of our villains 
Are thin: Hee laughs to ſee them like this 
hand, 
Wich chinks, and creviſes, how a. villanous 
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the Laſcivicus Queen. 


A ſtabbing. deſperate tongue, the boy dare 
ſpeak, 
A woe a villanous mouth, lets muzzle 
1 7 8 
Qu. 44. How? 
Ele. Thus. 
80 you, and with a face well ſet do 
In good {ad colours; ſuch as paint out 
| The cheek of that fool penicence,and with a 
tongue 
| Made clean and glib, Cull from their lazy 
ſwarm; 
Some honeſt Friers, whom that damnation 
; gold, D 
Can tempt to lay their ſouls to'th Rake; 
Seek ſuch, they are rank and thick. 
Qu. Mo. What then, I know ſuch, what's 
the uſc? 
Eleaz:; This is excellent. 
Hire theſe to-write books, preach and Pre- 
claim abwoad,' 
| That your ſon PH is a baftard.: 
Mo. How? 
leax. A baſtard; do yeuzknow a baſtard? - 
doot; 
| Say confetence ſpak e with you, and cry d 
out, doo t 


By this means ſhall you thruſt him from all + 
hopes 
C4, 07 F 


28 


3 
Luft. Dominion: or, 
Of wearing Caſtiles diadem, and that ſp 
Galling his fides, he will ye out, and fling, 
And grind the Cardinals heart to a new edg 
Of diſcontent, from diſcontent - grows 
treaſon, | 
And on the ſtalk of treaſon death: he's dead 
By this blow, and by you; yet no blood ſhed- 
Doott then; by this trick, he gon? 
We ſtand more ſure in climbing high; 
Care not who fall tis reall policie: 
Are you armꝰd todo this? hah! 
Qzeen Mo. Sweet Moor it's done. 
Eleas.. Away then, work with boldneſs,. 
and with ſpeed; 
On greateſt actions greateſt dangers feed. 


Exit E Mathers | 


Ha, ha, I chank-thee provident creation, 
That ſeeing in moulding me thou did ii in- 


tend, | 
i ſhould prove villain, thanks to thee and 
nature | 


That skilſul workman z thanks for my face, 
Thanks that I have not wit to blub. 
What Zarack-? ho Baltacar- 


Eoter the io Moor. 


Both 


, = 


the Laſciviout Cures: 


Both. my Lord. 
Eleaz. N ea rer, ſo ſilence; nes 
Hang both your greedy ears upon my 
Let Fat —— my ſpeech, ſuck in my 
breath 
And in who keto break priſon, here's his 
eat 
This night the Card'nall ſhall be murd'red. 
Both. Where? 
Ele. And to fill up a grave Pup 
Both. Where? 
Ele. Here. 
Both. By whom? 
Ele. By thee ; and flaveby thee: : 
Have you hearts and hands to execute ? 
Bath, Here's both. 
1 Mo. He dies were he my father: | 
Ele. Ho ay * 8 
Stay, go, go, ſtay, ſee me no more till nige: 
Your 0 black, let not your ſouls · 
look white: 
Beth. Till night. 
Elenx, „Till night, a word, the Ab - Os: 
Is trying if ſhe can with fire ofgold, 
Warpe the green conſciendes of no co 
vetous Pr ier 
To preach abroad Wie s bad 


1 Meer. His * was — 
8 earch 1 


of Dominion ; or, 


Search for theſe friers, hire them. to work 
CE eee 
ir holy callings will approve the fact. 
Mol good and mericorious ; {in ſhines clear, 
When her black face Religions maſque doth 


Wear. 


- 
| 


4 fide. Here comes the een, good; ; and 
the Friers. 
] 
- TY . ; 1 
Act. II. Sc ena. III. 
Enter two Friers, Crab aud Cole; 
and Queen Aother. | | 
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* Cole, Oar ſon a baſtard, ſay we do, 

k Barhow then ſhall we deal with 
9 bs 

| I tell you as I ſaid before; 

His being a baſtard, you ale ſo poor 


N 
8 2 * » fob 


ln honourand in name, that time. 

Can never take away the crime. 

Q. Ae I gtant that Frier, yet rather TIO, 
endure-: » + 

Tiewonndof infamy, WR CLANS 

Then to ſee Spain bleeding,with — 

Tie i HITCHES? EPS woos great- 

Le © take; up Spaniſh keartzonitruſt;ta pay 

them TS" | 


> xr 
"agg + 4 2 


7's 
S 


the Laſciuious Queen. 
When he ſhall finger Caſtiles Grown; Oh 
then 
Were it not better my diſgrace were known, 
Then ſuch a baſe aſpirer fill che Throne, 
Cole. Ha brother Crab, what think you? 
Crab. As you dear brother Cole : 
Cole. Then wee agree 
Coles Judgment is as Crab; you ſce. 
Lady we ſwear to ſpeak and write, 
What you pleaſe fo all go right · 
Queen. Mo. Then as wee gave Airestione, ö 
ſpread abroad, 
In Cales, Madrid, Graneds, and Medyna; 
And all the Royall Cities ofthe Realm: 
Th' — hopes of char proud baſtard, 
| Phil. 
And Jnr as youſce occafion, 
Tickle the ears of the Rude multicude, 
With Elcazars praiſes ; guild his virtues, 
Naples recover y and his victories , a 
Atchĩeved againſt the Tut ih Ottoman 
Will you do this for us? P 
Eleaz. Say will yon 25 
Both I. 
Eleaz,. Why. ſtart you: back 0 * 
ha? are you afraid. 
Cole G Sir, no, but truth to tell; 
Seeing your face, we thought of bell. 
Eav. Hell is adream ; Fs 
10 


19 


Cole 


Luſts Dominion; or, 


Cole. But none do dream in hell. 
Elear. Friers ſtand to her;and me; and by 
your ſin, 

Fle ſhoulder our 1 fm his ſeat ; 
And of two Friers create you Cardinalls, 
Oh ! how would Cardinalls hats on theſe 

heads fit, 
Cole, This face would look moſt goodly ff 
under it : 
Frier, Crab and Cole do (wear, 
In thoſe circles ſtill to ap pear : 
In which ſhe, or you, do charge us riſe; 
For you, our lives wee i ſacrifice. 
Valete, Gau dete; 
Si pereamus flete 
Orate pro nobis, 
Oramus o vobis « _ Gatter 
Cole be burngand 1 5 
8 and 
Exrunt F ter.. f 


Eleax, Away; you know now adam \ 
none ſhall throw 

Theirileadenenvicinan ef ſcale, 

To weigh down oùr true golden happineſs. 
een. Mo. Ves, there is one. 3 
Eleax. One, who give mee bs Tai 

and I will - ' = 3 
| Turn 


the Laſciviows Queen. 
it to a m ck f I, 
obind him — wg who? 
en 2M. Your wife Maria. 
 Eleaz, Hah! my Maria, 
9x. Ms. She's th' Helleſpont divides- 
my love and me, 
Shee being cut off. 
' Eleaz; Stay, ſtay cut off; let's think 
upon t, my wife? 
mh Kill her too! 
. Do's her loue make thee cold > 
ear. Had Ia thouſand wives, down go 
they all: 
She dies, lle eut her off: now Baltaxar. 
Enter Balt ax ar. 
Baltax. Madam, the King intreats your 


company. 
Os, Ho. His pleaſure be obey d, dear 


love farewell; 
Remember your Maria. - Exit Qu. Ae. 
Eleaz... Here a dieu; 3 
Wich this Ile guard ber, whil'Q\ it ſtabs at 
you. 

Bile. MyLord. : the Fri riers are won to 

7 with us. 

Be proſperous about it Ranke. 

5 . Tbe watch word. 

Eleax. Oh / che word let it de trees; z 
When 
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| Away heariſtake your raggs; Aer, Devil 5 


Luſis Dominion or, 
When we cry treaſon, break ope chamber 
doors 

Kill Phillip and the Cardinall Hence 5 
Balt, I fly. - Exit, 
EKEleax. Mt der, now ride in cclumph ) 

darkneflc, horror; 

Thus IL invoke* your ald, yeur Aa begin; 
Night is a glorious Roab, for th* VERNE fin, Þ 
. 


Act. II. Scena. IV. : | 


Enter Cole and Crab in Trouſes, the C 47 
dinull in one of their weeds, and Phulip 
peering an the other. 


Both Friers. D on my Lord, and flye or 
elſe you die. 
Phil. I will not, I will die firſt; ; Cardinall, 
prithe good Cardinal pluck off, "Ervers, ſlave, 
Mu: der us two, he ſhall uot by this ſword. 
Cars My Lord , you will endanger both 
our lives, 


Phil. I care notzl le kill ſome bſeore Idie: 


wm SY eV , 4 . . W ³ẽůͥqm oo oa >  .ce 


come. 
2. Friers, My Lord put on, or elle 


Phil. 


the Laſcivious Queen. 


Phil Gods foot come help: 

Card, Ambitious villain, Phelislet us fly - 
Into the chamber of the Mother Queen. 
Phil. Thunder, beat down the lodginge- 
Card. Elſe let's break into the chamber 

ff, HT dn 

Phillip. Agteed, . it 
A pox upon thoſe lowzy gaberdines, 
Agreed, I am for you Ar; ſtand fide by fide, 
Come, hands off, leave your ducking, hell 
cannot-fright,. , — 6 
Their ſpirits that do deſperately fight. 

Cole You are too rafh, you are too hot, 

Wild deſperateneſs doth valour blot; 

The lodging of the Kings beſer, 

With Raring faces black as Jett. 

And hearts of Iron, your deaths are yow'd 

Bf you fly that way, therefore ſhrow'd, 
Your body in Frier Coles gray 1 b 


For is'c not madneſſe man to bleed: 

When you may ſc ape untouch d away, 

Heres hell, here's heaven, here if you ſlay 

You're gon, you're gon, Frier Crab and l, 

Will here dance friskin whilſt you flie: 

Gag us, bind ar, come put on 

The Gags too wide, ſo gon, gon, gon. 

Phil, Oh! well, Fle come again, Lo: d 

Cardinall | LY 

Take you. your Caſtle, Ile to Portugall: 

eo 
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Laſts Dominion 5 or, 
I vow Ile eome' again, and if Ido 


Card. Nay good my Lord! 
Phil. Bal Devill 1 le conjure y 


on. 
Exeun 


Act. II. Scena. V. 


To the Frier urg a woiſe.gagg d and boni, 
Enter Elear ar, E arack, baltazar,and 
other Moors, all with the ir 


7 / Swords drawn. FI 


Eleaxar. g SUard all the paFages, Zæ ad 
G yo Adee, 
There Balt azar, there you, the Fr iers, 
Where Have you Per ans Frier, 
Alvero. My Lord a noiſe. _ 
Baltaz,.The Frierrare gapgg'd and bound. 
Eleax, "Tix Fb:l. and the Cardinal, (hoot; 
hah ſta y! 
Unbind them; where's Mendoza, and the 


Prince. 


| Cote. Santa Maria who can tell: 
By Peters keys they bound us well, 
And kaving crack'd our ſhaven crowns, 


They have eſcap d you in our gowns, 


Eleaz. Eſcap'd ; eſcap'd away ? I am 
| glad, it's good, 1 1 


— 


the Laſciviows SQxren. 
"_— their arms may turn to Eagles 


o flye us ry A as time ſweet air give way, 
PNVinds leave your two and thirty pallaces, 


und meeting all in one, join all your might, 
0 give bent ſpeedy and a broffcrotefilght, 
(cap'd Friers, which way? 

Bot h. This Way. 

Eleaz, Good: Alas; what ſin ist to ſhed 

innocent DOI 

or look you holy men, ic is the 8 

The King, the King, ſee Frier 


de 
once entred int o R opal breſts; 


Nc w it burns, the Qs. Phil. mother; 
unnaturall, will have you two 
e abroad that bee 12 baſtard. On ! 


doo, 

"Crib. What ſays my brother Fer? 

Colt, Fd Free ler- is balm, their wrath 

a fire - 

Crab. "Tis true, but yer Ile publiſh no 

ſuch thing; 

What fool would loſe his foul, to pleaſe a 

King? | 
Fleas. Keep there, good there, yet for is 
wounds my ſou), 

| Har f oe ger: wrerch ro ie) 

ou ( in care unto 
: * Tobey 


Luſts Dominion; or, 
T obey the mother Queen, for by my life 


I chinke ſhee has deen prick d, her 8 
ence 


Oh! it 5 ſtung her, for ſome fad mil- 
on 
She wou'd not elſe diſgrace her ſelſe and 
on 
Doo't therefore, harke, ſhee'l work your 
deaths elſe, hate 
Bred in a woman is z infatiate. 
Doo'c. Friers. 
Crab, Brother Cole ? Zeal. ſets me in 
flame, 
Ie doo t. 
Cole. And 1. 
His baſeneſſe wee! proclaim 


a * 


Exeunt Fri Tiers 
Elias. Do, and be damn d; Ze. and 
Batt azar 899 RES. | 
Dog them at th* hee lo, and when their pol- 
ſonous breath 
Hath ſcattered this infection, on the hearts 
Of es Spaniards, here reward them 
thus; ' | 
Slaves too — culled do grow danger- 
ous ; 
Why this mall feed, 
And fat ſuſpition, and my pollicy 
Te ring through all I Court, 15 loud 
alarum: That 


© 7 


the Laſcivious Queen. 

That they contri d the murder of the King, 

Su. and me; and being undermin d, 
To ſcapethè blowing upihey fled- Oh good! 
There, there, thbu there; of treaſon; each 

onetake 

A ſeverall door, your cries my mufick make. 
Bait, Where's the King ? Enter Alvero in 
treaſon perfues him: - bis fhirr, his 
Ele. Where's the fleepy . ſword draws. 
Riſe, riſe, and arm, againſt 'the hand of 


treaſon. _. | 
Alv, Whence comes this ſound of treaſon? 


A 


2a * 


King. Who ts our Enter King in 
uiet {la i, ſert, his 
Wich this heavy poiſe 2 ſword drawn. 


Os. Mo. Was it a dream? 
or did the ſound Enter Nen. in 


Of monſter treaſon call me ber night attire. 
'F 


my reft. 1 

"King. Who rais d chic radour Bass, you? 
Eleax. I did my Liege, „and fill con- 
tinue it, 

Both 5 4 27 ſafety, and mine own 

Ning. Whente coms the groundhen 

Ea. from the Cardin 

And the 78g . 15 who' 
mind | 

The true Idea ofhis Jate diferace, 


ing in his 


In 


Laſts Dominion; or, 
In putting him from the re 
And en the advancment of the 
Determined this nigh: to murder 70% 5 


And for your Highneſſe lodg d wichin m 
Caſtl 
They woul have laid the murder on n 


King. The Cardinal, and my Broth 
bring them forth 

Their Ilves ſhall anſſrer this ambicioi 

pradtiee. | 

|  Eleax, Alas my Lord it is impoſſible, 

For when they ſaw I bad diſcovered then 

They train d two harmleſſe Friers to the 

lodgings ; 

Diſrob'd them, g gagg'dthem, baund em £ 

a two 

* Mn heir habirs did eſcape the Caſtle. 

. That Cardinal, is all ambition, 

Aud from kim doth 'opr Brother gath: 
heart Tt, | 

"i Mo, Th b' ambicion of th one ii 


 . fe&s the other 
Andin a word they both are da crows; 


I e 


I euld Ladle you. 
Tofetch them back, e 


0 N 
1 ſeduc 
T 


the Laſciviaxs Quits. 
The ſquine ey'd multitude from -crue alle- 


glance, 
ud dra wu them to their rons ſactĩon. 
re my States 


Lug. It ſhall be ſo, cher 
beſt prop, 
Within whoſe oſome | durſt truſt m 
Both for m ſaſety and airs) Pon 
Fetch back thoſe traitors, and till your fe- 


turn 
J Our ſelf will keep your Caſlle- 


Eleaz,. My Leige; the tongueof true obe- 
dience 


Maſt not gainſay his Soveraigns impoſe, 
By heaven; I will not kiſs the cheek of ſleep, 
Till I have feich d thoſe traitors to the 
* 
King. Why; this ſorts right, he gon; 
beauteous wiſe 
Shall fail i into the naked arms of love. 
2s. A. Why, this is a it ſhould bee, 
he once gon, 


His 8 kerps me from bis marriage 
Shall by thie hand of mine be muthered. 


Ling. This ſtorm is well nigh paſtthe 
the wind, 
Then 


ſwelling clouds, 
That hang ſo full of treaſon 
In awfull Majeſtic are ſcati 


Lyſis Dominion; or, 
Then each man to his reſt; good night (wee 
friend, 
Whii'ft = perſu'ft the craitors chat ar 
Fernand. means to warm thy marriag 
bed, Exi 
Ele. Many good nights; conſume an 
85 1 dam your ſouls, | 
I know he means to Cuckold mee thi 
night ; 
Vet do know! no means to hinder it. 
Beſides, who know,whether the fuſtful King 
Having my wife and Caftleat command, | 
Will ever make ſurrender back again: 
But if he do not, with my 9 
Te * thoſe ſwell g veins in which th 
uſe: 
8 Does keep his Revels, and wichchar warl 
blood 
Where Vena 3 baſtard coold his ſweltrit 
ii ſpleen, 
4 | Waſh the _ from Flas brows 


bd 
* 


* * 
- 
- - 6 
* 
* 
*. 
* 
- 
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the Laſcivious Queen. 


Act. II. Scena. VI. 


Enter Maria. 


Maria. 2 Ear Eleaxar; 
Ele. If they lock ti 


r le toſſe a ball of wild-fire Ore the walls. 
Ariane Hugband, ſweet husband: 
RE 8 A o're the moat, . 
ud make a hreack through the ffinty fides 
Of the M FIR 
Maria. Hear me, dear heart. 
Elea. Or undermine the chamber where 
And by the violent ſtrength of gunpowder, 
Mo gp on Caltleand Eises couchy 
nw 


4 
C1 


= 


{ 

luſt wallows ; but my labouring 
wehts 

Wag bes de bottomleſs extreams ; 


Do drown themſelvs in their own ſtrata- 
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6508, 
Adaria. Sweet husband! dwell not vj en 


circumſtance, _ . 
When weeping { rrow like an Advocate 


ar RTE. Waits W 3 GalRG-agled. a, Foe" ws 


Lmporranes you or aid; look in mine eyes 
ere you ſhall ſce dim grief bee nig in 


= OE WU The CAL TEC; a4, A oo a9 


teaxt; 


7 In- 


e 


Luſts Dominion; or, 
: - Invocating ſaccor. Oh ſuccor- 
: Eleaz,, Succor. Zounds for what? 
Maria, To ſhield me from Fernando's un- 
chaſt love, 
Who with unceſſant praiers importun'd 
me- | —— 
Eleax. To lie wich you Lknow'c. 
Maria. Then ſeek ſome means how 5 
prevent it, 5 
.-Eleaz, Tis poſſible; for eo the end that 
| his unbridled luſt 
Might have more free acceſſe unto thy bed, 
This night he hath enjoined me 
To fetch back Philp and the Cardinall. 
Maria. Then this enſuing night fhall] 
give an end 
To all my ſorrows, for before foul luſt 
Shall ſoil che fair complexion of mine ho- 
nour 
Ik᷑̃hhis hand ſhall rob Aaris of her life 
: ; Eleaze Not fo dear ſoul, for in extre- 
mities | 
; Chooſe out the leaſt, and ere the hand of 
death 
Should ſuck this Ivorie pallace of thy life: 
Imbrace my counſell, and receive this poiſon 
Which. in the inſtant he attem Joby love 
Then give it him: do, do, 
Do I ſon him, be gon, thou 'rt next; 


Be 


the Eaſcivious' Queem. 
Be ſound in reſdlution; and farewell; 
By one, and one, Ile ſhip you all to hell. 
pain I will drown thee with thine own 
proud blood, 
Then make an ark of carcaſſes farewell. 
Revenge and I will fail in blood to hell. 


J 
Maria. Poiton the King, Alas my trem- 
| bling hand 88 
Would be 85 fall, and through my 
I $ 


Fear ſutedina bloodleſs livery, _ 
Would make'the world acquainted with 
my guilt, | 


ut thanks prevention, have found a means 


Both * my Royall Soveraignes 


And keep my ſelf a true and Loyall * 
i Sit. 


The end of the ſecond Act. 


Lofts Dominion zor, 


AQ, III. Scena I. 


Eater 1 Aother with A 
_—_ alu. 


Q. AAo. Kir eldeſt child of love, thou 
ſpot leſſe night, 
Empreſſe of ſilenee, and the Queen of fleep ; 
Who with thy black checks pure comple- 
a 5 
Mal- f lovers eyes enamout' d of thy beau- 
ty: 
Thou art Hke m 
dore thee, _ 
For lending me this opportunity, 
Oh * sKin'd Negrctheavens keep 
bac 
The ſaucy ſtaring day from the worlds 
Uarill my BEE ak return; * 
Then in his Caſtle ſhall he find his wife, 
Transform'd into a ſtrumpet by my ſon ; 
Then ſhall he hate her whom he would not 
kill? 
Then ſhall I kill her whom I cannot love 
The King is ſporting with kis Concubine, 
Bluſh not my boy, be bold like me thy mo- 
ther, 
Fut 


y Moor, therefore will 12. 


FOR | 


the Liſciviows Seen. 

But their 8 torture my foul like De- 
vills 

Except her ſha me be ſeen: Wherefore awake 

Chy Yerdagoraite the Court, 

Ariſe you Peers of Spain, Alvaro riſe, 

Preferve your country from baſe infamies. 


| Enter ſeverally at ſeverall doors, with lights 
and Kayiers drawn, Alvero, Roderigo, 
and Chriſtophero, with others. 


_ 7, Who mis d theſe taclammions 
Qs A rbry : 6 
«. M. Sheath up youỹů vo 
nueerchnat ſwords, but eyes 
To intereept this treaſon. 

Alu. 'Whai's thetreafon ? 
Who are traitors ?” ring the larum bell; 
Cryurm through all the City; once before 
The horrid ſound of treaſon dd affright 
Our ſleeping ſpirits. 

Qu. Mo. Stay, you need not cry arm 
Arm, for this black deed 
Works treaſon to your King; to me; e&© you, 
To Spain, and all that ſhall in Spain enſue. 
This night Maria ('Eleazars wife) 
Hath drawn. the King by her Laſcivious 


looks J . 
D 3: pri- 


— 


Laſts Dominion 5 Or, 
Privately to a banquet, I unſeen _ 
Stood and beheld him in him in her Juſtfull 


arms. 
Oh God ! ſhall. baſtards wear Spains Dia: 
dem? is 
If you can kneel to baſeneſſe, vex them not; 
fy you diſdain to kneel, waſh of this blot. 
Roder. Lets break into the. chamber and 
ſurprize her? 
Ave. Oh miſcrableme! do, do, break 
in, 
My Country ſhall not bluſh at my childs fin. 
Queen A. Delay is nurſe to danger, 
follow me, noi. 
Come: e to her villawy; © 
jon; + Hapleſſe Alvers, =p thou 
undone, _- 1 


In a light r anda fubborn ſon. 


Eau ngen , 


the Laſeivious Sneen. 


Act. III. Scena II. 


Enter King with his Rapier drawn in one 
hand, leading Maria ſeeming af. 
frighted in th other. 


chaſtity. 
King. My hand holds death, but love fits 
| in mine eye, 5 | | 
Exclaim not dear Maria, do but hear me; 
Thongh thus in dead of night as Ido now: 
The luſtfull Tarqsi» ftole to the chaſt bed 
Of Collatines fair wife, yet ſhalt thou be 
No Lucrece, nor thy King a Romane ſlave, 
To make rude villanie thine honours grave. 
Maria. Why from my bed have you thus 
frighted me? f 
Ring. To let the view a bloody horrid 
Tragedy. 
Maria. 28 it then, Vle glaldly looſe 
„ m e, | 
Rather then be an Emperours Concubine. 
Ning. By my high birth I (wear thou 
halt be none, 
The Tragedy I'le write with my own hand, 
A King hall act it, and a King fhalldye 4 
D 4 cept 


Maria. O* kill me ere you ſtain my 


} 
ö 


ee eee —— * ——— 


Les DD; of, 


Fxcert wert mercies beam ſhine from tbine 


WE 431 
If this if ighi ihre it ſhall lep for ever, 
It ſtill thou hate me, thus this Noble 
blade, | 
This Royall purple temple {hall invade. 
Maria My busband is from hence, for 
his ſake ſpare me. FE 
King. Thy husband is 20 Spaniard, thou 
art one 
So is Fernando, hen for countrleſake 


Let mee not ſpare thee, on thy husband: 
face | 


rialFnighe in gloomy ſhades doch dwel; 
ele en theo like the guided Sun, 

When to the welt kuns fieryhorſei run. 

Mam. Tracittae;yowlook oH me tritt 
Dum i ſet es, | 

_ Forlby btholding you my glory dies. 

King. Call me thy morning then, for 

like che morn, 


In pride Maria ſhall through Spuinibe born. 
This nusfick 1 prepar d mf M play 


thine cars, _ it hin. 
Lotte mee and thou ſhalt hear no other 
ſounds, 515 | 


Lo here's a banquet ſet Abunquet 


With nne O wyrr hands;  Sreught in, 


Love n= le feaſt cke like a Quten: 
l 


* 


CAN 19 


{1 night . — Savc- 


raign ; 
gut love me and Ii peekand ſpe to they, 
|: wich 


And ciccle this white forel 
Joic Ale Pote Selben Ar 
Ot Caſtile, Porcu a gon, 
| And all choſe verry Kingdoms which | 
| Their RTE to Philg s heir. 


Maria. -I cannot love you whillt my bus» 


hand lines; 
King. Vieſend num to the wars, and in 


the ſront 

Ofſome maine army ſnall he nobly dye. 
MD I cannet love you if you murder 
i dime 1. 

Xing, For thy ſake then, Ele call a Par- 

lament 

And baniſh by a law all Moers ſram Spain. 

Maria. I b 1 with him into ba- 


niſh 
Tias. 5 ” be deach-for any Wegroes * 
Totauch the branty'o fas dame. 
Come, et I agile: = cavells wick 
ing ? 


Night . Jealous eyer,and we may 


EY has hole to _ lepledgal thie, 
being 
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D Dominion; or, 


Being Ry) 1 make 1 K more ſweet et with 
a kiſs. 
B He lock all doors, begin Spains 
9 Queen, 95 4 Locks the 
Loves banquet 1 is moſt ee; dur. 
when tis leaſt ſeen; 8 
Aaria. Ob thou conſerver of my b honours 
life! 
Inſtead of poiſoning him, drown him in 


* — 2 " — 
W iy „ TO * — N 
* * an e 8 7 — 45. „ — 
* 24 


Becauſe 5 quench the flames of wild de- 
| re 4 
Ple drink | this off, let fire conquer loves fire, 
King. Were love himlelfe-in reall ſub- 
ſtanee here, 
Thus would drink him down, let your 
ſſweet iiringe,. 
Speak lowder (Ce pleaſure is but's {ave to 
9 
In which love ſwime. Maria kif thy King, 
Circle me in this ring of Ivor 
Oh grow dull, an We cid band of ſleep 
Hath thruſt his ſie mann, in my briſt,. 
And made a froſt within nie; 3 kiſ⸗ 
To tha pl "a deadneſſe that cangeales my 
ü 
Maria. Your Majeſtie hath. over watched 
your ſelf, 
He * alread y, not the cep of death; 
But 


2 


| 4 / C707 44 2 . : 
Put a ſweet ſlumber, which the powerſull 


f 


f drugg TR 6 
Inſtill d through all his ſpirits. Oh 1 brighe 
day © | 1 
Bring 5 my dear Lord, ere his King 
Awake, | „„ 
xiſe of his unſtain d bed he'l ſhipwrack - 
make. 
Offers to go. 
Enter Oberon, and Fairyes dancing 
bieſere him, and muſick. 
with them. 


Maria, Oh me! what ſhapes are theſe? 
; Oberon. Stay, ſtay, Maria. : 

Maria. My Soveraign Lord awake, ſave 
poor Maria. 

Oberon, He cannot fave thee, fave that 

pain; 

Before he wake thou ſhalt be lain; 
His mothers hand ſhall ſtop thy breath, 
Thinking her own fon is done to death -* 
And ſhe that takes away thy life, 


Does it to be thy husbands wife. 


Adieu Maria, we muſt hence, 

Imbrace thine end with patience ; 

Elves and Fairyer make no ſtand; *- | Tut 
| iu 


= 44 - _s » - 
5... Mn ant r= Hoy git, 4, Colts! PFF * 
N 1 - = 8 * 


Liſts Don 07 7 or, 


Till you come in Fair Excunt dancing 
and fngi 


Maria. Tile or Divels,what _ you 


Thin will Tide me from your | Offers to 
company, Le gore. 


A. HI. Scena. III. 


To her, Enter Queen Mather ſuddamnlygwith 
Alvaro, and Raderiga, with Kupiers. 
old upon the ſtrumpet, 


Me, F Ay h 
L : where's the: King? 


Fernando, fon ; ah me your King is.deag}- 

Lay hand pon che deri. . 

Maria. Imperious Queen, R am as free 

„from murder as chy ſelf, 

RK 1 05 prove, if you will here me. 
FR. 

Ruder. If he livd his breath wauld beat 

withinhis breaſt, 

Q. Ms, The liſe he leads, Maria thou 

malt ſoon participate. 

Aaria. Oh father ſave me 

Alvero, thou rt no child oFmine, had 

ihpu been owner of Alvero's ſpirit, 
Thy, 


Irhy beart would not have enterabtrd- 
| thoughr 
That had convet᷑ſt wich' murder: yet mine 


eyes 
(Howe ' re my 28 Want wa) brim 
full with 1 
Intreat her further . 
Ferdugo. To what end: here lies her 
tryall: from rhis royall breſt 
Hath ſhe flolne alt comfort, all the life 
Of every boſom in the Realmof Spain. 
Roder. She's both a traytor and murdrefs.. 
Q. 2 Tle have her forthwith. ficang- 
e 
Alv. Hear her ſpeak. 
. Moe. To . ee eee if 
The have wrong, 
I murder but the murdrefſe of my 
Atv. We murder the m of var- 
Ring. 
Alv. Ah me my child oh Oh ceaſe your 
torturing! 
Maria. Heaven ape the windowe, that my 
ſpotleſſe ſoul,. 
Riding upon the wings of innocenc-, 
May enter t aradice, . airyes farewell; 3 
Fernandoes death in mine you did foretell. 
She ayes 'K 'ng wake, 
King, Who calls Fernando? love, Maria, 
ng 3 Oh. 


Luſes Dominion or, 


Oh!whicher art thou fled ? whence flow 
theſe waters „ 
That fall like winter ſtorms, from the 
drown'd ey es. | 
Atv. From my Maria's death! 
King. My Maria dead ? ; 
Damn d be the ſoul to hell that ſtop'd her. 


« 


breath; * | 
Maria, Oh me who durſt murder her? 
Q. M. I thought my dear Fernando had. 
And in my indignation murdred her. 
Ring. I was not dead untill you murdred 
me 
By killing fair Maria. 
Qu, Mo. Gentle ſon. 
* mother, you a deed have 
One, 5 | 
Of ſo much ruth that no ſucceeding age 
Can everclear you of ; Oh my dear love, 
Let heavens can witneſſe thou wert never 
mine: 


| Spains wonder was Maria · 


King, Have done! for what, for ſtedding 
zealous tears 
Over the tomb of victues chaſtitie; 
Lou cry have done, now I am doing 800. 
ut 


the. 7 
ut cri'd do on, . you v were ſhedding 


blood: 
Have you done mother; yes, yes, you have 
0 
That inet will undo your unhappy ſon, 
Roder. Theſe words become you not my 
gracious Lord, 
King. Theſe words become not me, no 
: more it did 
| Become you Lords to be mute ſtanders by, 
When luſtſull fury raviſh'd chaſtity. 
It ill becoms mee to lament her death, 
But it became you well ta ſtop her . 
Had ſhe been fair and not fo virtuous, 
This deed had not been halfe ſo impious. 
Alv. But fht was fair in virtue, virtuous 
flair, oh me! 
King. Oh me ! ſhe was true honours heir. 
Hence N from my preſence, all flye 
| ence, _. 
You are all murderers,com poor 1 f 
. cold: hand in mine, for here R] 


And . lix'd for her, for her II die. 
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1 


Shall irt theſe eil Currs; was "for 


Fo have my wife deflowr'd. Zounds where's 


AQ, III. Scena. IV. 


Enter Kleazar with a Lachen 
Kanter damm, 


Elea xa. | B 


up y- Galle Gates ; 
fire and confuſion 


this, 
Sent to rae e power againſt a ſugitivo: 


my wife, 
My Ay ry out, ſhe's re ntnnine 
Stand by, . is your Ring? Liar. 
bed shall 
Scorn to be an Emp cours brochelrie. 
2s, = Be patient Elea, here's the | 
\Bloaz, ets 1 am feet, wheres 
my Maria? 

Alu. Here's her hapleſſe coarſe chat wat 
Maria. 
King. Here lies Marian body, he re her 

rave, 


Her a heartin my breaſt a tomb ſhal have. 


Eltax 


% 


* 
5 
a 


ON 


the Laſcivivus ven. 
Eleazay. Now by * complexion 
of my cheeke, 
Tan'e ſrom thekiffes ofthe amorousſun; 
Were he ten'thonſand Kings that flew my 
love, 
Thus ſhou' d my hand(pium dehirrevenget 
wings ) 
Requiĩte mine own diſhonour, and her 
death. Stair the Ning. 
Q. Ao. Ah me f my ſon. 
l. The Ving is nn lay hold vn 
the datnn d traitor. | 
Tleux. In his breſt that dares bet dart a 
finger at 155 Mor, 


I'tebu theebyer Warm, 
Wich th CD blood oficha r King, 
That threw my wit in an 23 
1 3 Her · time 
Did ellen down ay joue 226 wa 6 
yours : 
But thus: | 
Eleaz. But what F bear EPI can, 
Ile wear no forked creſl. 
Norder. Damn this black feind, crie -trea- 
ſon ebe e 
The King is murdred. 
Clear. He that firſt opes his gs. le drive 
hh words 


Down 
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Luſis Dominion; or, 
Down his wide throat upon my rapier 
point. 
The King is murdred and lle anſwer it; 
I am diſhonour'd, and I will revenge it, 
Bend not your dangerous weapons at my 
breſt: 75 
Thinke where you are, this Caſtle is the 
i en, 
You are inviron'd wich a wall of flint. 
The Gates are lock'd, Purculleſſes let down 
If Elea. ſpend one Zaracb and Baltax ar 
drop of blood, above with Calivers, 
On thoſe high turret tops my ſlaves ſtand 
arm d, fat 28 2 
And ſhall confound your fouls wich mur- 
ELLIS dring ſhot. Genen | 
Or if you murder me, yet under ground 
A villain that for me will dig to hell, 
Whoa with a burning wen e his fiſt, 
Who firing ganpowder up in che air, 
Shall e ö a 
Se. Mo, Oh! ſheath your weapon, 
though my ſon be ſlain, 
Yet ſave your ſelvs, chooſe a new Soveraign. 
All. Prince Philip is our Soveraign, 
chooſe him King. 1155 : 
Eleaz. Prince Philip ſhall not be my Sos 
- * Veraign,-: ' 
Philip'sa baſtard, and Ferraxdo's dead; 
Men- 


—— 


the Laſcivious Queen. 


Mendoza ſweats to wear Spains Diadem, 
Philip hath ſworn confuſion to this Realm, 
They 1 wo up in arme, warrs flames dy 
"WOE: 
Like lightningin theair,wherefore my Lords 
Look well on Eleaxar; value me not by my 
ſun · burnt 
Cheek, but by my. birth; nor by 
My birth, but by my loſſe of blood, 
Which Thare Gerig in Spains defence. 
Then look on Philipꝛand the Cerdiuali 
Look on thoſe gaping currs, whoſe wide 
throats 
Stand kfd wide open like the gates of 
eat 
To ſwallow You; your, country, children, 
wives, | 
Philip c cries fire and blood, the Cardinall 
Cries likewiſe fire | and blood, I'le quench: 


thoſe flames 
The Moor cries blood and fire, and chat ſhall | 


+ Ty burn 1757 
Till Caſtile like proud Troy to Cinders 


turn. 
Rader. 2 by theſe Ambages,what. ſocks 
the Maor Wi 
1 8 | 
Alue. Peace divell for ſhame. 3 
4a 


PE 
— 2 


Os, Mo. Peace dotingLord * "_— 1 
Oh miſerie! 

When Indian flaver thfrft ber 3 
Ds and Peers of $ — e 2 

ich horror on each y 
Death ſtands at all our backt, ve cannot flye 
him. 

ö Crown gh 8 King, The Crown upon © 'hith ; 
Wilt: 251 a Bay Meteor, Warr and ven 


Nudde an 105 wil irrrdde our lend, 
Beſides Prince Philip is a baſtard born. 
# Oh bes mice leave te n ie ue o 
1 ame; 

; But for lote to you, lode l 

Chooſe rather to rip up a Que dH 
Then by concealing it eo ſet the Cron 
Apo i baſtards head. Where fore · my i lʒerd 


Hy my conſent crown-titie proud Blacks- 


fi + 
"If 

Fe 
& 
4 * 

1 7 

10 

18 
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e, 


Since 72 bright glory muſt ſd ſoon grow 
m * 


Since it muſt end, let it end all i in bim. 
All Ele- ſhall be Ring. 
Av. Oh treachery ! llave you: io ſoon 

rat't ent Yee love 

So ſoon forgot the duty of true Peers; 


So:foon o ſoon buried a mothers name, 
That 
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That you will .cromn/ hi King chat. ſlaw 


| i youn lag A elde 
Elaar. Wild vou bear him ox ae wha 

_ be Ki 
All. E 


e all be Caſſiles Sovereign- | 
Alv. 2 do; make haſt geroun * 


hes Look move. bud governs 


von, Exit 
Eleaz. By heavens great Star, which In- 


diane d0 adore. 
BONGO 


But that hace bens the giddy w 
Shame _ I wadedto a Crown throug 
blood, 


I'de not. diſgeſt his pille but ſince m 
Ne by op py 5 7 


You have choſen Eleazar for your 
2 


Inveſt me with a general opplauſe. 
All. Live Eleax ar, Caſtiles Royall King. 


Mars A lain a0 baſe hom 


A bloadge rant, ee 
hanks/toJcn all, tis nat 2 


Sp . 1 8592 


Ng 12 pajos 4165 
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| Roys, 

| Shall Shine about our bright denn 
| Seat. -  : - "Ws 

1 As ſtars about the Sun. C Cry all, arm, arm; 


G Ile give aa: 5 


Naples, Navar and falr Jeruſalem, 
Le give to other three, and then our vice 


Prince Philip and the Cardinal do ride 
Like Jove in thunder, in a ſtorme we meet 
them; . 
wers, if any man muſt fall 
My Ny uti ; a 


ſhall firſt begin the funerall. 
Exeunt. 
AR. III. 5 cena. V. 
Enter Zarack and Baltaxar 
- with Calivers. 


2 
4 
"# 


Babe. 5 thy nun ready, and thy pow- 
der 
Zaracł, My cock Rands pearching, like a 


5 cock o' the game; 


Wich a red cole for his creſt inſtead of a 
colme; 

And for my powder, tis but touch & take, 

Baltaz. 1 have tickling geer too, anon 

Ple cry here have it, Bu 


- 


bt tn ed 


the Laſciviows Quern. 
nd yonder I ſee it; But Zarack ist poli- 
cie for us 
e To kill theſe bald - .pates. 
Zarack, Ist polliey for us o fave our 
ſelves, 
Ifchey live, we die. lat not wiſdom, then 
To ſend them to heaven, rather chen be ſent 
our ſelves; 
t Come you black ſlave, be reſolute. This way 
they come, 
Here they will ſtand, and y onder wil I ſtand. 
Baltaz, And in . hole. 
. Zarack.Our amiable faces cannot be ſeen, 
if we keep cloſes ? 
Therefore hide your cocks head, left his 
- burning cocks-comb betray us. 
But ſoft, which of the two ſhall be thy 
white. 
Baltaz,, That black villain gear Cole. 
Zarack, 1 ſhall have .a ſharp piece of 
8 ſervice, 
Frier Crab (hall be my man. 
Farewell and be reſoluts. 
| Baltaz,, Zounds Zarack I ſhall never have 
18 the heart to deo't. 
Zarack, You rogue think who commands, 
Eleazar. 
wyo ſhall riſe Baltarar? 
Who ſhall die, alouzy Frier? 


n 


4 


Lueſis Doxingons or, 
Who ſhall live our good Lord and. Maſter 
The Negro King of Spain. 
Baltaz. Cole, thou art butadcadaman, 
And fhall turn to aſbes. Exit 
Zarack. Crab, here's that ſhall make vi vil 


negar ofchy car 


Enter Crab and C ole, two Friert, with 4 
rout of S tinkards folloming them. 


Frier Crab. I brother tis led GARY 
bb a ner lace. 
3 ac % 
Tut ſo long oy we. — by the 
Mulber Queen. 
We l ſay * ſon aa ded and he were te! 


F. Cole. Take you one market form, I 
take another. 
F. Crab No, Gads fo; we myſt boi! 
keep one form. 
F. Cole. I in oration, bun not in fusion 
mount, mount? 
1 Well my maſters, you know him no 
ſo well as I; on my word 


Friex Crab ia a ſour fellow. bb 
2 Yet he may utter ſweet dactrine b 
your leave; but what 
Think you of Frie- Cole 2 
| 1 


the Leſcivious Dneen. 
( He all fire, and he be kindled onee a hot 
Catholick. 
And you mark him, be has a zealous 
noſe, 
Jand richly inflam'd. _ 
| Peace you Rogues, now they begin 

Crab. Incipe Frater? 

Cole. Non ego Dam. 
Cr ab, Nec g. - 
Cole. Quaret 
Crab. Quiat 


Cole. 
At. . Fueazy beginning me thinks; 


ſilence, lilence. 

Crab, Bi-thren, Citizens, and market 
folks of S wel. 
Cole. Well beloved and honeurcd Caſtili- 
ans. 
Crab. It is not unknown to you! 
Cole. I am ſure you are net ignorant. 
Crab. How villanous and ſtror g? 
Cole. How monſtruous and huge ? 

Crab. The faction of Prince Philip is;: 

Cole. Philip chat i; a baſtard: 

Crabe Phils that is a dathacd. 

Cele. Philip chat ki ld your Kings 
Crab. Onely to make hi mſelf Kuig. 
Cole And by Gads bletſed Lady you are 

all damu'd, and you ſuffer it. 
E 1 Frier 


Laſts Donrinions or, 
1 Frier Cole ſays true, he ſpeaks out « 
the heat of his zeal ; 
I Look how he glows. | 
2 \Well Frier Crab for my money, ke 
ſet my teeth an edge 
Againſt this baſtard- 
1 Oh! his words are like Vergis, to whe 
a mans ſtomach. 
All Silence, ſilence. 
Crab. Now contrariwife. 
Cole, Your Noble King the Moor. 
Crab. Is avaliant Gentleman. 
Cole. A Noble Gentleman. 
Grab. An hononrable Gentleman. 
„Cole. A fair black Gentleman. 
Crab. A friend to Caſtilians. 
Cole. AC ion for Caſtikans. 
Crab. A man fit. to be King. 
Cole. If he were not born down by lit 
chat would be King, 
Who * I ſaid: before) is a baſtard, and n 
ing. 
1 What think you my maſters ? do 8 
mark his 8 well: ö 
Crab. Further compare them together. 
All. Sblood, there's no oompatiſon b 
tween them. 
Cole. Nay, but us good Count 
men. 


the Laſcivious & 
AI. Hear Frier Cole, hear Frier Cole. 
Cole, Set that baſtard and Eleazar toge· 
ther? 
1 How? mean you, 5 the cars. 
Crab. No, but compare them. 
Cole, Do but compare them. 
2 Zounds, we lay again compariſons are 
odious. 8 
3 But ſay on, ſay on; 


Al. Treaſon, treaſon, 
ft for himſelf. 
This is . reaſon, Arm, Arm, 


Arm. 


Picees goof, 
Friers dye. 


n, every man 


. 
3 


Luſts Dominion; or, 
AQ. III. Scena. VI. 


Exer Eleaxar, Zarack and Baltaxar. 


Eleatar. Araeꝭ and Raltar r, are th 
Z 40 ecti'd? | 2 
Zarack. We ſa wem ſprawl, and turn up 
the white of the eye. 
Elea. So {ball they periſh, chat lay coun 
termines z | 
Toes high deſignments: by their 
| habi's, 
The Cardinal! and Phil (cap'd our nets. 
And by your bands they taſted our revenge. 
Euter Queen Mot ber. 
Here com the Queen, away! under our 
wings, | 
You ſtall ſtand ſafe, and brave the proudeſt 
Kings. | | Excurt, 
Q. Ae. Oh! flic my Elcezar, ſave thy 
lite. 
Elſe point a guard abo it thee, the mad 
pevple 
Tem peſtuous like the Sea run up and down 
Some , Kill che baſtar i, ſcmc che 
, 


Some 


de Laſcivions Sueen. 
Some cry, God (ave King Pb:lp ; and ſome. 
crys 
God ſave the Moor: ſome others, he ſhall die. 
Eleaz. Are thele your fears, thus blow 
chem into air. 

Iruſhe amo ngſt che thĩckeſt of their crowds, 

And with a countenance Majeſtical, 

Like the Imperiou» Sun diiperſt theirclouds; 

] have pe: fum'd the ta / kneſs of their breath, 

And by the magick of tue eloquence, 

Transform'd this many headed Cerberus, 

This py d-Camelion, this beaſt multitude, 

Whote power conhitts in number, pride in 

threats; 

Yet melt Ilke ſnow when Majeſtic ſhines forth 

This heap of fools, who crowding in huge. 
ſwarms, 3 

Stood at our Court gates like a heap of 

Reeking and ſhouting out contagious b 

of power to poiſon all the elements ; 

This Wolf F held by th ears, and made him 
tame, 

And made him tremble at the Moors great 
name. 

No, we muſt combate with a grimmer foe, 

That damn'd Aena over-turns our 
hopes. 

He loves you dearly. 

K. Mo. By his ſecret Letters he hath in- 
E 3 treated 


Liſts Dominion; or, 
treated me in ſome diſguiſe to leave the 
Court, and fly into his arms. 
Eleax, The world cannot devize a ſtra- 
cm. CE DE ohio 
Sooner to throw confufion on his pride : 
Subſcribe to his deſires, and in dead night 
Steal to his Caſtle, ſwear to him his love 
8 O41 you thither ; undermine his 
ſoul, 
And learn what villanies are there laid up, 
Then for your pleaſure walk to take the air: 
Near to the Caſtle I'le in ambuſh lie, 
And ſcem by force to take you priſoner ; 
This done, I have a practice plotted here, 
Shall rid him ot his Itfe, and us of fear: 
About it madam, this is all in all; 
We cannot ſtand unleſſe Mendoxa fall. 


the Lafeivious Cveen. 


Act. IV. Scena. I. 


Enter Emanuel Ring of Portugal, Prince Pbi. 
Souldiers marching. 


King For:. JOor Spain, how is the body of 
i th peace 

Mangled and torn bs an ambitious Moor! 
How is thy Prince and Counſellors abus d, 
And trodden under the baſe foot of ſcorn : 
Wrong d Lords, Emanuel of Portugal par- 

takes | 

A falling ſhare in all your miſeries: - 
And —_— the tardy-hand of flow delay 
Wich- held us from preventing your miſhape;- 
Yer thall revenge dart black confufion 
Into the boſom of that damned fiznd. 

Phil. But is it poſſible our Mother Queen 
Should countenance his ambition. 

Alv. Her advice is as a Steers-man to di- 

rect his courſe. f 
Be ſides, as we by circumſtance have learnt, 
She-means to marry him. 
Phil. Then here upon my knees 
I pluck allegiance from her; all that lave - 
E 4; Which 


Inſis Dominion; or, 
Whieh by inna:iv< duty I did owe her, 
Shall henceforth be converted into hate. 
This will confirm the worlds opinion 
That lan bac born, and the damned Moor 
Had ine reſt in mpbirth, this wrong alone 
Gives new {rc to the cinders of my rage: 
I may be well transformed from what | am, 
When a black divel is husband ſo my dam. 
K. For:. Prince, let thy rage give way to 
patience, 
Ard eta veivit brow upon the face 
(i wrinkled anger, our keen wo ds, 
Muſt :ight theſe wrongs, and not light airy 
words, . 
Phil. Yet words my make the edge of 
rage more fl.a-p, 
And whet a blunted courage with revenge. 
Alu. Her- none wants whetting, for 
our keen reſolves 


Are ſteel'd unto the back with double 


| wrongs; * 
Wrongs that wo Id make a handleſſe man 
take arms; 


Wrongs that would makea coward reſolute, 
Card, Why then join all our ſeverall 
wrong in one, 
And from theſe wrongs aſſume a firm reſolv, 
To ſend this divell to damnation. 
Drums afar off. 
Faul. 


ö 


the Laſcivions Se, 
Thul. I hear the ſound of his approaching 


march , 
Stand fa ir; Saint Jaques for the right of 
"uw 


To them, Enter the Moor, Roderige, Chri- 
ftefero, with drums, e and l 
diers, march ung bravely. 


Eleaz. Baſtard' of Spain ? ? 
Phil. Thou true ſtamp'd fon of hell, 
Thy pedigree is written in thy face. 


Alarum, and a Battail, the Aar 
prevails ; All Exeunt, 


Laſts Dominion; or. 


Act. IV. Scena. II. 


Enter Philip aud Cardinal l. 
pl. M Aore forward, wich your main 
battalion, 
Or elſe all is loſt. 


Card. I will not move a foot. 
P. S heart, wil you loſe the day. | 
Card. You loſe your witts, 
You're mad, it is no pollicy. 
Phil. You lye. 5 
Card. Lye? | 
Phil. Lye, a pox uponꝰt Cardinal com on, 
Second the deſperate. vanguard which is 
mine, 
And. where lle dye or win, follow my ſword 
The bloody way I lead it, or by heaven 
Ile play the Devill, and mar all, wel turn 
our backs. _ 
Upon thee Afoors, and ſet on thee; I thee, | 
Thee Cardinall,s heart thee... 
Card:.: Your deſperatearm 
Hach almofthruft quite through the heart 
of, hop IF , | | 
Qur 


the Laſrivioul Quern 
ing by your raſh 


Our fortunes lye a bleed 

and violent 

On ſet. 

Phil. Oh! oh! «life, 3 ſoot, will you 
Hgat? 

Card. * will not hazard all upon one 
caſt. 

Phil. Vou will not? 

Card. No. . 

Phil. Coward. 

Card. By deeds Ile try, 

Whether your venemous tongue ſays true, 

fare well. , 

Courage ſhines both in this, and Pg 

Kit. 


Phil, To favethy skin whole, that's thy 


You whorſon fat-chopt guts. Ple melt away 
That Iarded body by the heat of fight, 
Which lle compel thee to,or elſe by flying; 
To wr which Le give way to the proud 
oe, 
WhilR I ſtand laughing to behold thee run. 
Cardinal lle do't, Tledo't, a Meer, a Maor, 
Philip eries a Moor, holla! ba! whoo * 


ate 


Laſts Dominion; or, 


Enter King of Port. 


King of Port. Prince, Philip, Phil, 
Phil. Here, plague whe e's the Moor. 


X. Port. The Moers a Devill, never did 

| horrid feind 

| _Compel'dby (om Magicians mighty charm, 

Break through the priſons of the ſolid 

I earth, 

Witch more ſtrange horror, then this Prince 
| of hell, 


This damned Negro Lycn-like doth ruſh, | ( 
Through all, and ſpice of all knit oppofi-- | \ 
tion. | / 
| 
; 


Phil. Puh! puh ' where ? Where? Ie. 
meet him, where f you mad me: 
"Tis not hĩ: arm, 
That acts ſuch wond: re, but our cowardiſe, 
This Cdirall oh! this Cardmaltis a ſlave · 
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{ 
| Emer Captain: 
C —_— Sound. a ret rtat, or elſe the day | 
is oſt 3: 
hi. Ele beat that dog to death, ihac ſounds: 
retreat: 


. Port. Fhilip. 
Phil, 


the Laſciviows Dnten. 


Phil. Ile tear his heart out, that dares 
name but Sund. 
K. Port. Sound a retreat. 
"my Who's chat? you tempt my ſword: 
r. 
Continue this alarum, fight pellmell? 
Fight, Kill, be damn d'? chis fat-back Cows 
ard Cardinal, 
Lies heavie on my ſhoulders; this, I this 
Shall fling him off:Sound a retreat! Zounds,. 
you mad me. | 
Ambicion plumes. the Moor ,, whillt. black 
defpair . 
Offer ing to tear from him the Diadem 
Mhich he uſurps, makes hun to cry at all, 
And to act deeds beyond .ttoniſhment; 
But Philip is the nigh: th it darks his glories, 
This ſwords yet recking with his Negro's 
blood, 
Being graſp't by equity, and this ſtrong 
arm 
Shall chr. ugh and through. 
AA ay then. 
Phil. Fro:n before mee; 
Stay, ſt and, ſtand taſt., Gghr 3 A Moor, 3. 
M. er. 


| a 


Zuſts Dominion 3 dr, 


AR, IV. Scena.lIl. 


To them enter Eleacar, Zarack, Baltazar, 
Roderigo, Chriſtofero, and others , they fight, 
Adoors are all beat in, Exeunt omnes, 
manct Eleax ar weary ; ſtaies, a 
Moor lies ſlaun. | 


| 


Eltaz.F NH for more work, more ſouls to 
poſt to hell; 
That might pile up Charons boat ſo full, 
Untill it coppl o're, Oh twould be ſport 
To _ _ prawl through the black ſlimy 
A Ke. th 
Ha, ha; there's one going thither, fierab, - 


you 

You are, who kill d thee? how he grins! 
this breaſt, 
Had ĩt been tempered, and made proof like 
mine, 

It never would have been a mark for fools - 
To hit afar off wich their daſtard bullets. 
But 1 well, thou knew'ſt I was thy 

ordʒ 

And out oflove and duty to me here, 
Where I fell weary, zhou laidſt down thy 


lf. 
To- 


the Laſciviow Ducen. 
To bear me up, thus: God a-mercy ſlaves. 
A King for this ſhall give thee a rich grave. 


As he fits down, enter Thal with 4 
broker ſword. 


Phil. Ile wear thee to the pommel, but 
le finde 
The ſubject of mine honour and revenge. | 
Moor tis for thee I ſeek ; Come now, now 
take me 


At good advantage: peak, wher e art thou? 
Eleaz. Here, 


Phil. Fate and revenge I thank-you riſes 
Elea. Leave and live. 
Phil. Villain, it is Philipps that bids riſe. 
Eleax. It had been good for thee to have 
hid thy name. 
Forthediſcovery, like to a W * charm, 
Hurts kim that finds it, efore dos 
thoſe blood bounds 
Thy rage and valdurchaſfe me ? 
Phil. Why to kill thee. 
Eleaz. With that! what a blant axe? 
ſtmink ' thou l'le let 
Thy fury take a full blow at this head. 
Roving 5 9 be wiſe; go change thy 
weap 


Eleazs. 


Tul. Dominion; or, 
Eleax, Ile tay thy eoming ; 
Phil. Thou't be damn d firſt. 
Eleac By a l our Indian gods. 


Phil. Puh, never ſwear; 
Thou know t dis for a kingdome which we 


; | 
And ro who L not venture to hell- 
Come Moor, I am arm'd with more then 
compleat ſtrel » 
The juſtice of my quarrel : when I look 
Upon my Fathers wrongs, my brothers 
woun 
My mothers Infamic, Spain: miſerie, 
And lay my finger tier , Oh J tis too dull, 
To pe out blood enough to quench chem 
all. 
But when I ſee your face, and know what 


fears 
Hang on thy troubled. ſou! , like leaden 


weigh, | | 
To make it unk; 1 know this fingers touch 
Ras ſtre geh ro throw thee down, I know 
this iron $3 F 
I: ſharp and leng enough to reach that head: 
Fly nor die „ fchuu do? 
Eleax Hoh Oh baſe 4 
Ph] nume then , 
Eltax. Stay bil, wholuere bega 7 2 


the Laſciviow Queen. 
Phil, Why ſlave, a King begat me. 
Eleaz. May be lo. 
But le be ſworn thy mother was a Queen; 
For her ſake will Kill chee nobly + 
Fling me thy iword, chece's mine, I [corn te 
ſtrike 
A man diſarm'd. 
Phil. For this diſhonoring 
Vie give thee one ſtab more, 
Eleax. Ile run away, 
Unleſſe thou change chat weapon, ot take 
mine. 
Phil. Neither. 
Eleaz. Farewcl. 
Phil. Sheart, ſtay, and if you dare, 
Do as I do, uppoſe thy naked breaft 
Againſt this poniard; ſee, here's dhe for 
. thine. 
2 I am for thee Philip. 
il, Come, nay take more gr 
AH wich a full ee 3 
me. 
Eleat. Thou'c run away then. 
Ful. Hah! 
Eleaz. Thou't run away then. 
_ Faith, I will, but fcit on this Ile 
r 
Thy panting heart, thy head upon thy ſpear · 
eas. Come. 
| Exter 
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" Evfts Dominion 5 or, 


Exter on both fdes, C ardmall, and King 
of Portugal, on the one fide, and 
Aloors on the other ſide. 


Card. Side upon the Aar: 
Moor. Side upon the Cardiuall. i 
Phil. Hold: Cardinall, ſtrike not any of 


our ſide, | 
W 2 Moors, ſtri ke not any of our] 
Phil. wee two will cloſe thls batcails 


Eleax. Come, agreed. 
Stand 2 and give aim, whil' wee two 
Card, With poniards; tis too deſperate, 
dear Phlip. | 
Phil. Away, have at the Misr, s'heart let 
me come⸗ 
K. Pert. Be arm d with manly weapons, 
tis for ſlaves, | 
To dig their own and fuch unworthy 
graves. 
Eleaz. I am for thee any way, thus, or 
ſee thus, 
Here try the vigour of thy finewy arm, 
The day is ours already, brainleſs heads 
And bleeding bodyes like a crown do Fins 
| t | 


the Laſciviowus Queen. 
About the temples of our victory. 
Yet Spaniards if you dare wel fight it out, 
Thus man to man alone, Vic firſt begin, 
And conquer, or in blood wadeupteth'chin. 
Phil. Let not a weapon ſtic, but his and 
mine. 
Elea · Nor on this ſide, conqueſt in blood 
ſhall ſhine. 


TT T hey fight a 8 Moor * 
«ck down,whith his ſide ſering, ſtep all in and 
reſcue him © The 21 1 Zee in the 
Moors. Alarum continuing, Spaniards and 
Advers with drums and colows ſtye ever the 
Hage, perſued by Philip, Cardinall, King 
Pert. Aud otharii Emer Aurach 
* Chriſtofero, and Elencar 
at ſeverall doors. 


Chriſto. Where is my Lord? 
Zarach; Where is our egg ? 
E/eaz.. What news brings Zarach, and 
' Chriſtofers? 

Zarackh, On flye my Lord! flye ; for the 
day is loft, 

Eleaz,, | here are three hundred and odd 

days in a year, 5 


And cannot we loſe one of them, com fight. 
Chrifts, 


Tue Dominion 5 or, 
Chriſ/o. The Lords have left us, and 
fouldiers fa int, 
You are round beſet with proud firrce ene- 
mies; . 
Death cannot be preverteꝗ hut by flight ? 
Ele ax. He ſhall Cbrift:fe o [ have yer left, 
Cn. &, —_— that in de:pice ot tate, 
Shaltu.n the wh el ot War about once more, 
The Arother Queen bath ali this while fate 
ſad}: | 
Within vur kent, exp Ring to whoſe boſom, 
White winged peace and victory will flie, 
Her have | us d as a fic property, | 
To * this dangerous current; her have | 


nr, 1 | 
Arm'd wich loves magick to inchant the 
And bind revenge down with reſiſtleſſe 
charms. 


By this time does ſhe hang about his neck, 
And by the witchcraft of a cunning kiſs; 

Has ſhe ditarn''& him mark, chey ſound 

| Ketreat. 

She has prevail dia womans tongue and eye, 

Are weapons ſtronger then Artillery. 

Exennm. 


— _. 3 1 
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the Laſciviows Queen. 


AQ, IV. Scena. IV. 


Emer Cardinal, Queen Mother, Souldio 
77 drums , and colaurs. 


Pe 


1 

Queen Mo. D all thoſe which 
1 B chou ( uit abc 
C tunes) 


Jaft often tomy dull ears offered, 

By all t ne 4:4. tc in oy my roial Bed; 

By ail e mourning lines which thoubaft 
ſen', 


ny Mn black to tell thy languiſtment: 
By 4 belt rich ft G ſwcar, 
wil beftow,and which non: elie ſhal wear, 
15 che moſt 9 d Jewell, but thy felfe, 
zy that br glx fire "which flaming chrough 
tthline eycs3 
rom thy love (cov: ched boſom does ariſe. 
do ci niurt thee, let no churliſh found, 
With wars led horror mydefires.confounds 
Dar, dear Mendozs, thus I du intreat, 
11 Nas ſtil chou would tt con invethiz retreat; 
lie hang upo:i thee till I hear thee ſay, 
Woman revail; or chidiog,cri'ft awav. 


18 


Card ls there no trick in this org d by 
E. 


the Aer? 


Enſts Dowinion;' or, 
Qu. M. I would the Moors damnation 


wee the ranſom, 
Of all —— blood, that has been 


In this black day l care not for the Moor, 
Love to my kingdomspeace makes me put on 
T bis habit of a ſuppliant; ſhall I ſpeed ? 
Card, You ſhall, were is to have my bo- 
ſom bleed: FE | 
T have no power to ſpare the Negroes head, 
When . his black 
Has given mine honour : but when 1 look 
on you, | 
1 have no power to hate him, fince your 
bre 
DR frozen heart, being ſpent fc 
3 | | 
In you my life muſt drown ic ſelf or ſwin 
You „ OY ſwiftly hence? cal 


Our fierce purſuing troops, that run to ca c 
Tube lawrel wreath of conqueſt: Let it ſtan 
A while untouch'd by any ſouldiers hand. 

4 Exit drum 
Away ? ſtay you and guard us, where's thi 
PFle loſe what I have got, a victors prize, 


Tielding my ſelf a priſoner to your Po 
MALT 


the Leſciuious Queen. 
Qs. Mo. Mine eyes ſhall quickly grant 
7 you liberty, 5 
Ihe Meer Rays my return, l le put on wings, 
And fetch him, to make peace 9 
Kings, 


As ſhe goes aut, Enter Eleazar, Zarack, 
Balt azar, and ſouldiers well arm d, 
at fight of each other 
aan. 


Card. Souldiers call back the drum, wee 
| arc betraid n | | 
Eleaz. Moors Rand upon your guard, a- 
| void, look back. 
©», Mo. What means this jealouſie? Aen- 
doc a, Mar | 


Lay by your weapons, and imhraca the fight, 

Ol this, and this; begers ſuſpition, 
Eleazar by my bir th, he coms in peace, 
Mendoxa by mine honour ſo. coms he. 


Car. Diſcharge theſe ſouldiers then. 
Eleax. And tcheſe. 


: Sauldiers fland aloof. 
Cardinall. Away. LS 


Eleazar. Go. 
K. * Soul, rejoice to ſee this. glorious 
ay. 
She joins theme toguther, they imbrace. = 


Tr rr e go BNA Tg 
rr N Y & _ ., : 


— —— 


Luſis Dominion; or, 
Car, Your virtues work this wonder : | 
have niet, | 
At her mutt dear command, whats your 
de hres ? 

Eleaz.. Feace and your honour'd arms : 

how loatbingly | 

I founded the alarums, wirnefſe heaven 

*I was not to ſtrike your breaſt, bus to let 


out, | 

The rank blood of ambition: That Phrlip | 

Makes you his ladder, and being climb d ſo 
high 

As he may reach a diadem, there you lle. 

He's baſe begotten, that's his mothers fin. 

Q Ale. God pardon it. | 
Elcaz, l, amen, but he's a b:ftard, 

And rather then Ile kneel to him, Vie ſaw 

My legs off by the thighs, becauſe I'ic ſtand] 

In ſpite ot reverence : he's a baftard, he's, 

And to beat down his uſui pation, 

I have thin about this thunder but Mere 

do. a. 

The peo le hate him for his birth, 

He nly leans cn you, you are his pi.lar5 

Y u g-n,he walks vn.crutches, or elſe talls; 

T hen thrivnk from under him, are not they 

F Ons brariuig ochers up thcmieivs ſeem 
cw, 

Bec. uſe they above ſit big, why you do fo. 

y * 1 ny y Co: 


the Laſciuious Queen. 


Card. I is true. ; 
Qs. AAo Behold this error with bxt eies. 
Card. Tis tru-, well. 
Eleax. Oh! have you found it , have you 
ſmelt 
The train of powder that muſt blow you up, 
Up into air,what air? why this, a breath, 
Look you, in this time may a King meet 
death ; 
An eye to'r, check it, check it. 
Card. How ? 

Eleaz, Row / thus: | 
Steal from the heat of that inceſtuousblooI, 
Where raviſht honor, and Philippo lies: 
8 divide this huge and monſtrous 

ody 
Of armed Spanyards into limbs thus big; 
Part man from man, fend every ſouldier 
home, 
Ile do the like; Peac: with an Olive branch 
Shall flie wich Dove-like wings about all 
Spain: | | 
Thecrown which I as a goodhuffland keep, 
1 will lay down upon the empty chair; 
| Marry you the Queen and fill it, for my 
part 
| Theſe knees are yours, Sir. 
Card. Is this ſound ? 


Eleaz, F my heart- 
; ng F Card. 


— 


Luſts Dominion; or, 
Card. If you prove falſe. 
Eleax. If Ido, let fire fall 
Card. Amen. 
Eleaz,, Upon thy head, and ſo it ſhall. 
Card. All of my ſelf is yours; ſouldiers 
be gone. 
Eleaz.. And that way you, 
Card. The reſt I will divide: 
The Loi ds ſhall be convented. 
Eleaz. Good. 
Card. Let's meet. 
Qu. Mo, Where. 
Eleax. Here anon, this is thy winding- 
ſheet. Exit Cardinal, 
The Moor walks up and down muſing. 
Qu. Mo. What ſhape will this prodigi- 
| ous womb bring forth, 
Which groans with ſuch ſtrange labour. 
Eleaz Excellent. 
9s. Mo. Why, Eleaxar, art thou wrapt 
wich joyes, 
3 Or does thy ſinking policy make to ſhore, 
*i EN 
| Qu. Mb. Eleaxar, mad man! hear ſt thou 
Moor. 
Eleaz.. Well, ſo; you turn my brains, you] 
mar the face 
Of my attempts i'ch'making :for this chaos, 
This lump of projects, ere it-belick?c over, 
RO | *T is 


the Laſciviows Queen. 
Tis like a Bears conception; ſtratagems 
Being but begot, and not got out, are like 
Charg'd Cannons not diſcharg'd, they do 
no harm, 
Nor good, true policy breeding in the brain 
Is ns a bar of Iron, whole ribs being bro-, 
en, I 
And ſoftned in the fire, you then may forge 
it 
Into a ſword to kill, or to a helmet, to de- 
fend life: 
| Tis therefore wit to try 51 
All faſhions, ere you apparel villany; 
Bat, but I ha ſuited him, fit, fit, Oh fit 

Qu. Mo. How? prethee how ? 

Eleaz, Why thus; yet no, let's hence, 
My heart is neareſt of my counſel, yet, 
ſcarce dare truſt my heart with t, what I 
do, | 
It ſhall look old, the hour wherein *cis born, 
Wonders twice ſeen are garments over- 

worn. 25 

= Exeunte 


Fa Ack. IV 


«Luſts Dominion; or, 


Act. IV. Scena. V. 


E nter Cardinal at one door Philipp half. arm A 
and two ſouldier: following him with the Feſt 
of the armour : the Cardinal ſeeing him, 
turns back again, 
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1 Phil. ra „you Cardinal, coward, run- 
4 away 51 
bh So ho ho, what Cardinal. 
A Card. I am not for your lare; Exit. 
Phil. For that then, Ohl that it had naird 
thy heart 
Up to the pommel to he earth; come, arm 


me, 
Ha! foot, when all our ſwords were: roy 


all y guilt with blood, 
When wich red fweat that trickled from our ; 
| wounds, 
Wee had dearly earn'd a victory when hel b 
Had from their hinges heav d off her 1 iror 


'F gates f 
„ To bid the damn'd Moor and the divels en 
11 ter B 
# Then io loſe all, then to ſound baſe retreat 

Þ Why ſouldiers, hah + 

2 1. Sould, J am glad of it my Lord. 


5 
f Ph 


the Laſcivions Queen. 
Phil. "ak glad; art glad 1am difh ono- 
red ? 
That thou and he di honored. 
1. Seuld. Why? my Lord; | 
I am glad, that you ſo cleanly did come off. 
Phil, Thou haſt à lean face, and a carrion 
heart: 
A plague on him and thee too: then, s heart 
then, 
To crack the very- hearts-ſtrings of our 
Army, 
To quarter ĩtin pieces, I could tear my hair, 
And in curfing ſpend my ſoul, 
Cardinal; what Judas come, wee I fight, 
Till there be left but one, if I be hee, 
lle die a glorious death. | 

I. Sould. So will J, I hope in my bed; 

2. Sould. Till there be bat one left, my 
Lord, why that's now; for all our fellows 
are crawl'd home; ſome wit one leg, ſome 
with nere an arm, ſome with their brains 
beaten out, and glad they ſcapꝰꝭc ſo. 

Phil. But my dear Countrymen, you“! 
ſtick to me. 

1. Seuld. Stick II my Lord, ſtick like 
B indogs, till wee be pull d off. | 
Phil. That's nobly ſaid, Ile lead you 

but to de ath, | 
ES Where 


Lufts Dominion; or, 

Where lle have greatefl ſhare, we ſhall win 
fame, 

For life and that doth crown a ſouldiers 
Names Ns 

1. Sold, How] todeathmy Lord? not 
I by gadsled : I have a poor wife and chil- 
dren at home, and if I die they beg; and do 
ycu think l'le fee her go up and dowy the 
wide univerſal world. 

P. Fer every drop of blood which 

thou ſhalt loſe, 
Coward l'le give thy wife a wedge of gold, 

2. Sould. Hang him meacock, my Lord, 
arm your ſelf, Ile fight for you, till Ihave 
not an eye to ſee the fire in my touch-hole. 

Phil. Bo thoua King's companion, thou 

an . 
Will dare the Cardinal, and the Moor to 
fight, 
In 5 # combate, ſhall we ? hab ! 

2, Sould Agreed. 

Phil. Wee'l beat em to hell gate, ſhall 
we? hah! 

2, Sould, Hell gate's ſomwhit too hot, 
ſyumewhat too hot; t he Porter's a knave: 
Ide be loath to bedamn'd for my conſci- 
ence; Ile knock any bodies coſtard, fo I 
knock not there, my Lord; hell gates? 1 

; WP 


l 


the Laſcivions Queen. 


Phil. A pox upon ſuch ſlaves», 
1. Sould. Hang him, a peaſant, my Lord; 
you fee I am but a ſcrag, my Lord; my legs 
are not of the bigg-ſt, nor the leaſt, nor the 
beſt that e're were ſtood upon, nor the 
worſt, but they are of God's making; 
And for your ſake, if ever we put our ene- 
mies to flight again, by Gad's lid if I run 
not after them like a Tiger, hofſe me, 
Phil. But wilt thou ftand toc e re they 
flye? ha / wilt thou? 
1 Foul. Will L quoth a? by this hand, 
and the honour of a ſouldier. 

Phil. And by a ſouldiers honour I will 

load thee 


— 


Which Spaniſh piſtolets: to have this head, 


Thy face, and all thy body, ſtuck with ſcare, 
Why tis a fight more glorious, then to ſee 
A Lady hang with Diamonds: Ii thou loſe 
A hand, Vle fend this after, if an arm, 
le lend theeone ofmine, com then lets fight, 
A mangled Lame true ſouldier is a jem, 
Worck Ceſars Empire, though fools ſpurn at 
them. 
1 Soul. Yet my Lord I ha ſeen lame ſoul- 
diers, not worth the crutches they leant up- 
on, hands and arms qnotha ? Zounds not I, 
Ile double my files, or ſtand centry, or ſo; 
But Ile be hang'd and quartred, before Ile 
F 4 have 


— 


Luſts Dominion; or, 

have my membeis cut off. | 
1 2 Could. And I too, hold thee there. 

| a Beats em both in, 
* Phil. Hold you both there, away you 
4 rogues, ycudurt, | 
Thus do I tread upon you, out, begon? 

One valiant is an hoſt, fight then alone. 


- = . 
— — HG HS «yy * 


Enter C ar dinall, Aluero, Chriſtoſero, 
and Souldliers. 


3 ͤ „% ee ee ed naw i 


Car. Prince Philp. 
. Phil, For the Crown of Spain, come all. |, 
1 Car. We come in love and peace. 
4 Phil. But come in wars : | 
Bring naked ſwords, not lawrell boughs, 
in peace? 
NJlague on your rank peace, will you fight 
And cry. 
Doyen wich the Moor, and then I'm yours : | 
3} Þle dye, 
' Thavea heart, two arms, a foul, a head, 
I! ie lay 5 down, Ile venture all 3 8 foot, 
1 a oe 
Come tread upon me, ſo that Moor may fal. 
Car. By heaven that Moor [hall fall. 
Phil. Thy hand, and thine, 
F lings down his weapons, 
ive 
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) the Laſciviaus Queens 
Give me but halie your hearts, you-have all 
mine, . 
By heaven, (hall he fall? 
Car. Yes, upon thee 
Like to the ruines ot a tower, to grind 
Thy body into duſt, traitor, and baftard, 
do arreſt thee of High treaſon. 
Phil, Hah! 
Traitor? and baſtard? and by thee? my 
weapons ? 
Car. Lay hands upon him. 
Phil. I, you e belt do ſo. 
Car. Alvero there's the warrant to your 
| hands, 
The priſoner is committed, Lords lets part, 
Look to him on your life IP 
F um Cardinal cc. 
Manent; Philip and Alvue ro. 
Phil, Hart, hart, hart, hart, 
Tears the warrant. 
The Devill, and his dam, the Moor, and 
my Mother, 
Their warrant ? 1 will not obey, Old gray 
beard, 
Thou ſhalt not bee my Jayler, there's no 
priſons 
No dungeon deep enough, no grates ſo 


ſtron 
5 F353 Thar - 
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Tu Dominion; or, 


- That can keep in a man fo mad with 


wrong 
What do & thou weep ? 
Atve. I would fain ſhed a tear, 
But from mine eyes ſo many thowrs are gon, 


Grief drinks my tears ſo faſt, that here's not 


one, 
You muſt to priſon, 
Phil. Do'ſt thou ſpeak to me? 
Alve, You muſt to priſon. _ 
Phil. And from thence to death; 
I thought 1 ſhould have had a tomb hung 
round, | 
With tottred colours, broken ſpears, I 
thought = 
My body (hculd have fallen down, full of 
wounds.. „ > 
Bat one can kill an Emperor, fool then why 
Would 'ſt thou have many? curſe, be mad, 
and dye. Excunt. 


The end Ff the fourth 4G. 


the Laſciviou Queen. 


Act. V. 


Enter Ronerigo, and Chriſtofero ; two Bare- 
headed before them, Alvero, Cardinall alone, 
Zarack, and Baltazar bearing the Crown 
on 4 cuſhion, Eleazar next, Queen 
Mother after him, other Lards 
after her, Alvero ſad, 


weets them, 


Scena I. 


Card, Ae cis che pleaſure of the 
King, 
Of the Queen Mother, 5 theſe honoured : 
States, 
To eaſe you of "Philip there's a warrant. 
Sent to remove him to a ſtronger guard. 
Alve. Ithank you, you ſhall rid me of 
much cares 
Eleax. Sit down, and take your place 
Alve. It I might have the place I | ike bel 
it ſhould be my grave. Sis dnn. 


The Moors ſtand aſide with he” Crown, 
| Eleaxar rifing, takes it | 


Ellas, Stand in voice, reach, away? 


Both 5 | 


N 
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Lais Dominion; or, 


Both Moors. Wee are gon. Exeunt. 
Eleax. H rinces of Spain if in chis royall 
. 


There ſit a man, that having laid bis hold, 

So faſt on ſuch a jewel, and dare wear it, 

In the contempt of envie as 1 dare, 

Vet uncompeli d( as freely as poor pilgrims, 

Beſtow their praiers) would give ſuch wealth 
away; | 8 

Let ſuch a man Rep forthʒw hat: do none riſe? 


No, no, for Kings indeed are deities. 


Aud why'd not ( as the ſun) in brightneſſe 
thine? 
To be the'greateſt, is to be divine: 
Who among miilions would not be the 
mightieſt? 
To fit iu God- like fate, to have al l eyes, 
D. zled with admiration, anchall tongues 
Shawieing loud Praters, to rob every heart 
Of love, to have the ft ength of every arm. 
A Soveraigns name, Why tis a Soveraign 
Charm. 
This glory round about me hath chrown 
+. beams, e 
] have ſtood upon the top of fortu es wheel, 
And backward turn'd the on tcrew of tate, 
Ihe d: ſtini«s have ſpun a ſilk en thread 
about my lif , et Noble Spant=rds dle? 
Loc tamtum ta ti, thus I calt ade 
5 The. 


ihe Laſciticas Sueen. 
The ſhape of Majeſtie and Knees: the Car- 


on my knee, dinall fetehes 
To this Imperiall State the Crown and 
lowly reſigne, fete it an vbe 
This uſurpation, wiping chair. 


off your tears, 

Which ſtuck ſo hard upon me, let a hand 
Aright, and royall hand take up this wreath, 
And guard it, right is of ic ſelf moſt ſtrong, 
No kingdom got by cunning can ſtand lo g. 

Car. Proceed to new election of a King. 

All. Agreed. 

Eteaz. Stay Peers of Spain, if young 
Philippo, 
Be Philips ton, then is he Philips heir, 
Then muſt his Royall name be ſet in gold, 
Philip is then the Diamond to that ring; 
But it he be a baſtard, here's his ſeat, 
For baſeneſſe has no gall, till it grow great. 
Firſt thei efore lethim bloo d, i he muſt b'ecd, 
| Yet in what vein you ſtrike him, beſt cake 
heed; 
The Pertugall 3 his friend, vou ſaw he came 
At holding up a finger, arnrd ; this peace 
Rid hence his dangerous triend(hip, he's at 
home, 

But when he hears, that Philip is ty'd un, 
Yer hears not why, he I catch occaſions lock, 
Aud on chat narro bridg make chitt to lead 


 Luſts Dominion; or, 
A ſcrambling army through the heart of 
Spain, | ; / 
Look to'c being in, he hardly out again. 
Therefore firſt prove, and then proclaim him 
baſtard. | 
Alve. How ſhall we prove it? 
Eleax. He that put him out to making, 
Iam ſure can tell, it not, 
Then ſhe that ſhap'd him can, here's the 
Queen Mother 
Being prick d in conicience, and preferring 
Spain, 
Before her own reſpect, will name the man, 
It he be noble & a Spaniard born, kee'l hide, 
The apparent ſcarrs of their infamies 
Wich the white hand of marriage; that and 
time, 
Will eat the blemiſh off, ſay ? ſhall it? 
All. No. 
Card. Spaniard or Moor, the ſaucy ſlave 
{hall dye. 
Hort Death is too eaſie for ſuch villany. 
Eleaz. Spaniard or Moor, the ſaucy ſlave 
ſhall dye. 
I would he might, I know my ſelf am clear 
As is the new born Infant. Madam ſtand 
forth 9 l N g 
Behold to ſpeak, ſhame in the- grave wants 
ſence: | 


Heaven 


the Laſcivious Sen 
of Heaven with fins greateſt tarfeits can 
/ diſpence. | 
Q. Mo. WouldI were cover: © with the 
n vail of night, 
You might not ſee red ſhame ſit on my 
cheecke; | 
ut being Spains common ſafety ſtands for 
truth, | 
© | Hiding my weeping eyes, I bluſh, and ſay ; 
Philipps's father ſits here. 
- Roder. Here] name him? 
2. Me. The Lord Mendoza dil beget 
; that ſon, — 
Oh] let not this diſhonour further run? 
Alve, What Cardinall Mendoza ? 
Du. Mo. Ves, yes, even hee- 
Eleax Spaniard or Moor, the ſaucy ſlave 
Mall die. 


Q. M. Nay ! deny me not? ref tall. 
Now may a kingdom and my love be gar. 
Car, Thoſeeyes and en abe e me, 

; ſhame lie here; 
That love has ſweeteſt taſt that is bought 
dear. 

Chriſto. What anſwers Lord Mendoza to 

| the Queen? 

Car. I confeſſe guilty, Philip is my (on, . 
Her Majeſtic hath nam'd the time and place, 

8 Alu,. 


Car. I Philips father: 8 n | { 


Lufts Dominion, or, 
Av. Toy ou, but not to us, go forward: 
Mad im. 
Q. Ao. Wichin the ciccle of twice ten 
cars lince, | 
Your deccaft King made warr in Barbarte, 
WIn 7 . Feſſe, and hand to 
and, | | 
Slew great Ab4e/a, King of Feſſe, and father 
To that Barvarian Prince, 
Eleax. I was but young, but now me- 
thinks | 
I ſce m fathers woun.'s, poor Barbaria! . 
No m re. 
©. Mo. In abſence of my Lord mourning, 
his want, 
To me alone, being in my private walk, 
I chink at Salamanca; I, *twas there; 
Enters Mendoza under ſhew of ſhrift, 
Threatens my death if I deni'd his luſt, 
In fine byf rce he won me to his will, 
l wept, andciid for help, but all in vain; 
Mendoxa here abus'd the bed of Spain. 
Eee. paniard or Moor, that ſaucy ſlave 
nell die. 1 | 
Ave. hy did not you complain of 
thi vile ac? | 
2 an Alas! I was alone, young, full of | 
car; 


Bachful, and doubtſull of my own defame; 
Knows - 


* 


the Laſcivious Queen. 


nowing King Philip raſh and jealous, 
hid his fins, thinking to hide my ſha me. 
11 Herten. What ſays the Cardinall ? 
Car. Such a time there was; 
7 [Tis paſt, Ile make amends wich marriage, 
? And ſatisſie with Trentalls, dirges, praiere, 
The offended ſpirit of tbe wronged King, 
| Qucen and they talk, 
Eleax. Spaniard or Ao, that ſaucy ſlave 
ſhall die; 
Oh! twould ſeem beſt; it ſhould be thus 
Menaox a: 
She to accuſe, I urge, and both conclude, 
our marriage like a comick interlude. 
ords will you hear this hateſull {in c nfeſt? 
And not impoſe upon the raviſher death, 
The due puniſhment, oh! it muſt beſo. 
Alve. What does the Queen delice? 
Se., Mo, Juſtice, revenge, 
On vile Mendoza for iy raviſhment : . | 
I kiſs the cold earth with my humbl'd knees, 
From whence L will not riſe, till ſome juſt 
hand, 
aſt to the ground the Traitor Cardinal. 
All, Stand forth Mendoza. 
Eleaz,, Swells your heart io high? 
Down Lecher; if you wil not ſtand,chen lie. 
Car. You have bretrai'd me, by my too 
much truſt, : 


d. 


Luſts Dominion 5 or, 
] never did this dzed of Rape and Luft 
Roder. Your tongue confeſt it. 
Car. True, I was intic d. 
Eleaz. Intic'd ? do you beleeve that? 
On. Mo. Juſtice Lords! fenrence the 
Cardinall for 
His hatefull fin. 
Alve. We will aſſemble all the States of 
- Spain, | 
And as they Judge, ſo Juſtice ſhall be done. 
Eleas. A guard! to prifon with the 
Caradinall. i 
Car. Dam'd ſlave my Enter Zarack, Bal- 
tongue ſhall go at liberty tax ar & others. 
To curſe thee, ban that ſlrumpet; Doggs 
keep off. 
Eleax. Hiſt, hiff, on, ons 
Qu. Me. I cannot brook his light. 
Alv. Vou muſt to prifon, and bee patient. 
Card. Weep'ſt thou Alvero? all ſtruck 
dumb ? my fears, ö 
Are that thoſe drops will change to bloody 
teares. 
This woman, and this Serpent. 
Qz. Mo. Drag him hence. 
Car, Who dares lay hands upon me, 
Lords of Spain 
Let your ſwords bail me, this falſe Queen 
did lye. | 
Eleax. 


the Laſcivious Queen. 


Eleax, Spaniard or Moor, the ſaucy ſlave 
ſhall die. 

Card, le fight with thee, damn d hell- 
hound for my life. 

Eleaz.. Spaniard or Moor, the ſaucy ſlave 
ſhall die. 

Card. Ile prove upon thy head, 

Eleax. The ſlave (hall die. 

C:r4. Lords ſtop this villains throat. 

Eleax. Shal die, thall die. 

Card. Hear me but ſpeak. 

Eleax. Away. 

Alve. Wordò are ill ſpent , 


Where wrong ſits Judg, you'r arm'd if in- 


nocent. 
Card. Well, then I muſt to priſon: Moor, 
no more: 


Heavens thou art juſt, Prince Philip l betraid, 
And now my (elf fall: Guile with guile is 


paid, Exit. 
Qu. Mo. Philip being prov'd a baſtard ; 
who ſhall fit 


Upon this empty throne ? 


Eleaz. Strumpet, not you. 

Q. Mo. Strumpet! and I not ſic there! 
who then? 

Eleax Down; 


Back, if ſhe touch ie ſhee'l bewitch the chairs 
This throne belongs to Iſabel che fair, 


Bring 


Luſts Dominion > or, 
Bring forih the Princes dreſt in royal robes, 


The true affe&er of Atvers's fon, 
Virtuous Hortezzo, Lords, behold your 


Quecn- 
AR. V. Scena. II. 


Emter Iſabella led in, in ropa! robes. 
Hortenzo, | 


Qu. Mo. Hou villain ! what intendſt 
thou, ſavage ſlave? 
Eleax. To advance virtue thus, and thus 
to tread . 
On luſt, on murther, on adulteries head - 
Look Lords upon your Sovereign Iſabel, 
Though all may doubt the fruits of ſuch a 
Womb, 1 
Is ſhe not like King Philip? let her rule. 
Qu. Mo. She rule? 
Eleaz,. She rule ? ] ſhee. 
Qs. Ms, A child to ſway an empire? 1 
am her Protectreſs; 
Ie pour black curſes on thy damned head, 
It thou wrongſt me. Lords, Lords! 
Eleaz. Princes of Spain, ' 
Be deaf, be blind, hear nor, behold her nor, 
She kill'd my virtuous wife. 
Ou, Ms. 


es, 


ur 


the Laſciviows Dueene 
Qu. Mo. He kill'd your King. 
Hear. Twas in my juſt wrath. 
Os. Mo, 'T was to get his Crown. 


Eleax. His Crown hy here tis: thou 
{l-wit m Maria, 


To have accciſe tom, uuſtained bed. 


94.10, Oh heaven! 
Eleux. Tis tu', how often have ſtopt 
Thy wichaſt ſongs from paſſing through 
mine car's ? 
How oft, when thy W e arms have 
ewin'd 
About my jetty neck, have cry'd out 
Away, thaſe ſcalding veins * me tis true. 
On. My: Divel, tis a We. i 
Eleaz. Thou llewſ my ſweet Maria ; 
Alvero ewas thy.daughter, was: Hortenzo, 
She was thy lifter; Juſtice Iſabella! 
This Serpent poiſon'd thy dear fathers bed, 
Setting large horns on his Imperial head. 
Qu. Mo. Hear me. 
Eleaz,, Hah ! why? 
Alv. Madam you ſhall be heard, 
Beſo ore the Courts before the Courts cf Spain 
Eleas. A guard; 4 guard. 
Enter two Moors, and others. 
Its A guard; for what? ? for whom? 
Torts To wait on you, 
85 many great fins mult nt wait with few. 
| "Qs, As. 
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Eleac. NNO, do! my jocund ſpleen; f 


4 'Ti is one, and there's no more to fer but this 


7 


Luſts Dominion; or, 
. Mo. Keep me in priſon ! dare yo 
L. rds? | 
Alv. Oh no! - BT 
Were your cauſc ſtrong, we would notar 
you fo; 
But honor fainting nenderks many hands, 
Kingdoms ftand late, when miſchief lies i in 
bangs - 
You muſt co priſon. Exeunt 
4. Mo. Muſt J? muſt I, ſlave! 
Ile dam thee, ere thou triumph 't o ce m 
grave. Exit with a guard 


Act. V. Scena. IL 


Manet Elazar. 


[t does, ir will, it hall, l Rave at 


onethrow. | 
Rifled away the Diademe of Spain; 


all, then at this laſt caſt Ile ſweep up 
3 pet. loſſes, or loſe all. 

e 2 * Gameſter; ; hah! how? 
Enter Zarack, 
_—_ ry Except their bodies turn to airy 


ſpfrits, 2 


the Laſcivious Queen. 
Mo 09 2 PREY windows, they are faſt my 
ord : 
t they can eat through locks and barrs of 
rm Iron, 
They may eſcape, if not? then not. 
Eleaz. H Zarack! 
it is a thict, there's pick-Jock policie, 
o whom ail doors fle open:therefore go, 
In our name charge the Keeper to reſign 
is office; and it he have tricks of cruelty, 
Wet him eee; at his death, for kill 
44 im; 
5 urn all thy body into eyes, | 
And watch them, let thoſe eyes like fiery 
: comets 
[Sparkle oui nothing but the death of Kings. 
And. ah | now thus thou know'ſt I did 
invent, 
A torturing Iron chain. 
Zarack, Oh! for necks my Eord. 
Eleaz. | that, that, that, away and yoak 
them, ſtay 


in 


it 


b Enky Baltaxar. 
s) Here's Balt. go both, teach them to-preach, 
Through an [ron Piilory : Tleſpreada net, 
To catch Alvero, oh! he's is old and wiſe, 
They are onfit co live, chat have ſharp eyes, 

4 Hortenzo, Roderigo, co, tot all: 

They have ſupple knees fleack'd bro, but 
hearts of gall: The 


I 


— 
Laſts Dominion; or, 

The bitterneis ſnallbe waſh'd off witch blood 
ITyrants ſwim ſafeſt in a ccimion flood. 

Bali I com to tel your grace that Iſabella, 
Is with Hort ena arm in arm at hand. 
Zarack and I may kill them, now wich eaſe, 
Is't done, and then *cis done, 

Zarack, Murther chou the man, 
And I'le ſtab her. | 

Eleax. No, l'le ſpeed her my ſelſe, 
Arm in arm, ſo, bs. lock upon this Ring, 
Who ever brings this token to your hands 
Regard not for what purpoſe, ſeiz on-them, 
And chain them to the reſt, they com, away, 
Murder be proud, and Tragedy laugh on, 
Ile ſeek a ſtage for thee to jett upon. 


Enter Iſabelia, Hortenxo, ſeeing the 
Moor turn back. 


Eleax. My Lord! my Lord Hortenzs, 
Hirte nz. Hah ! ist you, | 
Truſt me I ſaw you not. 
Eleax. What makes your grace ſo fad? 
Hor. She grievs for the impriſoned Queer 
her Mother, 4 5 
And for Philip, in the ſandy heap, 
That wait vponan hour, there are not found 
So many lic tle bodies as choſe fighs 
Ard tears, which the bathevery Minuteſpent, 


Sinceherlov'd Brother felt W | 
e. 


the Laſcivious een. 
dd | Eleas. 1 e pity, Would It 1 ER 


145 To given nlibetey. - 
Ifabel. It does. 
ſe Eleaz. In me © | 

Free him, your Mother Queen, and Cards. 

" * wa 0905 7 2 : 

In me? alas : not me, nos no, in von | 
Yet for Ile have my conſcience, white and 
pure, 
s flere Madam take this Ring, and if my name 
„Can break down Caſtle walls, 2 open 
. Gates,, 
Takei it, and do, Fetch chem all forth: and 


yet, 
Tis e ſhould go. 
Her. That happy office 1 le execute 
My ſelfe. | 


Elea. "Will ou would 1, | 
Stood gracious their fight: well, go, 
Do what you will Horte 0, if this charm 
| Unbinds them, here 'tis; Lady, you and l 
| Aloof will follow N im, and when we meet, 
| Speak for me, {or The kiſſe Philippo's feer. 

Her, 1 dall be proud to alte reconcil'd, 
5 Exit. 
Eledx. Alas] my Lord, why true, go, go. 


Lal dear love. 
Era. — t 
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Luſt Dominion; or, 
2 d ot ſweet proportion, ha a foot 
a hand, a face, an eye, a wit, 
Tue bet Horten in the Spaniſh Court. 
Oh? he's the Nonpareil. 
Ifabel. Your tongue had wont, 
To be more ſparing in Hortense praiſe, 
Eleaz 1; I may cui ie his praiſes, rathe 
Bb dan 
Mine own nativicy, why did this colour, 
Dart in my fleſh ſo far? oh 7 would my face 
Were of Horrem faſhion,elfe would you 
Were _ black as ine is. 1 
Iſabel. Mine l ours why ? 
> api Hark N . 
I love you, yes faith, I faid this, love yo 
I do, leave him. 
Iſabel. Damnation vaniſh from me. 
Elea Coy? were 2523 hard as flin 
Oh you ſhowdyic 
Like ſofined wax, were you a6 pure as fire, 
Ele tuch n yes, Ile tainc you, ſee ye 


I'le bring you to fs lure. © 

121 It I wanc hands 1 
Tol ill my ſelf, before thou d hit; 40. 
Elea. l'le cut away ren dane wel 
my defire | : 


wars cache | 


the Laſcivious Queen. 
ot) Iſabel. Torment me not good Devill. 
Eleazar. Will you? 

Iſabel, le tear mine eyes out if they 


" 
tempt thy luſt ; 


Eleez. Do. 

Iſabel, Touch me not, theſc knives. 

Eleaz. 1, I, kill your ſelſe, 
Becauſe reſt wich you: 1 wrong Hatencs? 
Serele your thoughts, *cwas but a trick to 


u, 
That which few women have, true con- 


Iſabel. If chen my ſpeeches taſtof gall. 

Eleaz. Nay faich, 

a You are not bitter, no, you fhould have 
rail'd, 

Have 15 upon me, en d me, you are 


Why do you think chat I'de nurſe a 

To hurt your 1 If that thought 
had brains, 

I Me beat them 1 ' bur come, by chis, Her 
/ tende 

Is faft. 

Jae. Hah! fat? | 


„J taſt in 's 
Wre#ing = | 25 75 - +l 
97 ie 
By Ss: They ce on the way, | Gl 


"Luſts Dominion or, 


Come follow me, I'le lead yon in the van, 
Mere thou ſhalt ſee four chins upon one 


chain. 
Exeunt, 


Ad. V. Scens W. 


DL Hor! enco, . Mather, 0 ardinall, 
Aud Phelip chamd' by the nes ks, Z Zarb, 
aud Baltazar = e abont 1 44 


Fort. — Miniſters of villa 


Sworn coflaimutin.by thebook of hell; 
Tou maps of night, you element / of Devills 
* Why do you yoak my neck with Iro 
| chains? 


- Baltaz. Many do borrowr chains, but 


re u have this 64 
Gratis, nothing. ; 95 2426 . 1 : 
Card. Slayes — u: 


| reste. } 


a_1mPpat ER 
cap: " And als diecrof h 


tze Luſeinions Sute 
| To make red clouds like Enſignes in theaky»+ 
e Diſplaying a damn d tyrants craelty ; 
Jet can I laugh in my extreameſt pangs, 


Of blood, and ſpirit, to ſee the Cardinall, 


Keep ranck with me, and my vile Mother 
Qusen, 55 7 
To ſee bee! ſelf, where ſhe: would have mee 
| '_ * KeeN+ | r 9 
Good fellowſhip. I faith. 1 
.. Hort. And I can tell. 
True miſery, loves a companion wel. 
Ful. Thou leſt ſt me to the merey of a 
Moor, . 
That hath damnation dy d upon his fleh;; 
Twas well, thou other did ſt unmotherly 
Betray thy true ſon to falſe baſtard y: 
Thou left ſt me then, now thou art found; 
and ſtaid, 
And thou who did'ſt betray me, art betraid. 
Aplague upon you all. 
Card. Thou curſeſt them, 
Whom I may curſe; firſt may I curſe my ſelf, 
Too credulous of Loyalty and love; 
Next * 3 the- Moor, more then a 
evill, | 
And by thy Mother, mother of all 
_ evill. 
Queen Mo, All curſes, and all croſſes 
light on thee, 22 
© WE What 


Luſts Dominion; or, 
What need-I curſe my ſelſe, when all 
curſe mee. 

lzhave been deadly impious I confelle, 

= 9 mee, and my fin will ſeem the 
1 | eſs: : 

This heavic chain which now my neck al- 


fault, 
Weighs ten times lighter then my heavie 
faults. 

Phil, Hortenze, I commend my ſelf 
to thee, 
Thou chat art near lt, ſtand' furcheſ off 

from mee. 

Horten. That mold of Hell, this Mor has 

cChhain'd me here. 
* not my ſelf, but IfabelA- fear, 


the Laſcivions Qeen. 


AQ, VY. 8 cena V. 
Enter Elrarar, Zarack, and Baltazar; 


Elea. * ſtrange! will not Prince Nil 
come with Hortenzo 
Zarack, He (wears he'l live and die 
there. | 
Eleaz, Marry, and ſhall ; 
pray perſwade him you; to leave the place, 
Apriſcn? why its hell; Alas here they be, 
Hah l they are they i'faith, ſee, ſee, ſec, fee, 
All. Moor, Devill, toad. ſerpent. 
Eleax. Oh ſweet airs, ſweet voices. 
I/abel.. Oh my Hortense! | 
Eleax. Do not theſe birds fing ſweetly 
I ſabella? 1 
Oh ! he their ſplrits would leap aloft and 
f 1 
Had 0 throat at liberty to ſing. 
Phil. Danmation dog thee. t 
.. Card. Furies follow thee, 
Os Mo. Cometts confound thees 
Horten. Andhelliwallow thee. BY 
 Eleaz. Sweeter and ſweeter ſtill, Oh! 
harmony, 


Why there's no mulick like to miſerie. . 


Luſts Dominion; or, 
Jſabel. Haſt thou betrai'd me thus? 
Eleaz. AY 1 J. 4 F tf i 
Phil. Sirrah, he e-hog. 7 
Elear, Hah !. Le hear hes preſently. 
Iſabel. Hear mè then, Hell-hound; 
Unchain my love, 
Or Fs ED Eng 
Eleke- By what? is't t not rare walking 
— "here! + 1 
Me thinks this ſtage ſhews like 2 Tennis 
Court; 
Do's it not Iſabell? le ſhew Adee how! #15 
Suppoſe that Iron chain to be the line, 


The priſon doors the e e their heads 
Seires peeping ore theline 


aves, 


e the bals3 


Had I racket Fnowef burniſh'd Reel; 
How ſmoothly could] bandy every. ball, 
Over this Globe of earth, win Ther and all. 


* f 8 
i 4 S my? 


Eleax. Prating ? he's ; prond: becauſe he 


wears a chain: 


Take it off Baltaxar, and take him hence. 
They unbind lum. 


Phil. And whichernh then you 1 8 9 3 
Iſabel, Pity my brother. 


Eleax. Pity him, no; . come, . 


come. 


. Ipray thee kill me: come. 
5 Eleax. 


Phil. How brisk 1 LO jets in villa= 


 Horten.Farew 


the Laſcivious Queen: 


Eleaz. I hope to ſee | 
Thy own hands do that office, down with | 
him. | 
Phil Is there another hell? 
2 Moors. Try, tty, he's gone: f 
Eltax. So him next, he neut, and ne: 
him; and then? | I 
All. Worſe then damnation, feind, mon- i 
f ſter of men f 
Elea, Why, when ? down, down. 
Card. Slave, asthou thrufts | me down, 
Into this dungeon, ſo fink thou to hell. 
9. Mo. Amen, Amen. 
Elea. Together fo, and you. : 
Iſabel. Opt Ty my Hortenxa 4 
ſweet Iſabel, my life adieu: 
All. Miſchief and horror let the Moor 
purſue. 
Elea. A conſort, that amain, play that 
amain. 
Amain, Amain . No; fo ſoon fallen aſſeep, 
Nay 1 le not ſooſe this mufick, ſirrah! firrab! 
Take _ 2 drum, a Trumpet thou, and 
ar 
Mad them wich villanous ſounde, 
Zarack, . Rare ſport, let's go. 


Exeunt Zarack,Baltazar, 
Eleux. About i it, Maſi ck willtos well, in 
oe; t 


G 3 „ 


Io love me, live with me, andlye with me. 


Luft Dominion; or, 

How like you this? 
Iſabel. tet my Hortenzo free, 

And Ile like any ching. 

Eleat. A fool, 2 foo ? 

Heortenze free; why look you, hee free? no; 

Then muſt he marry you you muſt be Queey, 

Hee in a manner King, theſe dignitics 

Like poyſon make men ſwell, this Rats- 

dane honour 
O tis fo ſweet, they le lick it till all burſt. 
Hee 3 1 proud, and pride you know muſt 
II. | 

Come, come, he ſhall notzno,noz tis more 

mecr 

To keep him down ſaſe ſtanding on his feet. 
Iſabel. Eleaxar ? | 
Eleaz. Mark: the imperial chair of Spain, 

I now as empty as a Miſers Alms; 

Be wiſe, þ yet dare fit in't, it's for you, 

hfyou will be for me, there's room tor two. 

Do meditate, muſe ont: ic's beſt for thee 


Iſabel. Thou knowſt Vie firſt lye in the 
arms ofdeath, _ 

My medications arc how to revenge, 

Thy bloody t yrannies; Iftar thee not 

Inhumane ſlave, but to thy face diſie 

Thy luſt, thy love, chy barbarours villany, 

Ekat. Zaracks Emer Zaracł. 

Zaracks 


In rich Cot hurnall pompe- A Tragedy 


ee u w. dee 


tze Laſcivion! Queen: 
Zarack, My Lord | F 
Eleax. 1 Baltatar ? a 
Zarack. A drumming. i 
Elea. I have made them rave, and curſe, 
and 
So; guaid her - 3 
Your _ (tall be this priſon, guard her 
yes 
With open eye+3 defie me ? ſee my veins, 
S:ruck c out, being over heated with ny 
blood, 
Boyling in wrath - I'le tame you 
Iſabei. Do, do. 
Eleaz. Hab! 
I wil, andence more fila kingdoms Throne 
Spain Ple new-moule thee, I will have 2 
chair | 


Made all of dead mens bones, and che aſ- 
cents — 
Shall be the beads of Spaniards ſer in rank, 


I wiilhave Philg/iead, Hortenzs's head, 1 
Aendowa's head, thy Mothers head. and this, 7 
This head that is ſo croſſe, l'le have t: 1 
The — wants Actors, Ile fetch more, ang 
cloth it 


O. kt to be grave,grav:s this (hall beaurifie, I 


Luis Dominion; or, 
Vengeance awake, chou haſt much work 


in hand. Exit 
Zarack,. I'm weary of this office and thi 
lite, 


It is too thirfly,and I would your blood, 

Might ſcape the filling out; By heaven 1 
{wear, 

| ſcorn theſe blows, and his rebukes to bear. 

1 label. 9. Zarack pity me, | Tove thee 

we | 

Love deſerves pity, pity Jabel. 

Zarack. What Would you have me do? 

Iſabel. To kill this Moor. 

* caſt an eye of death upon my, 

. 


Fle be we wore fir flave, ſwear to-adyance 
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And by yo n ſerting ſun, this hide this 
Shall 14 you of a tyrant, 

1/abel. By my 7 
No 1 node i place ſhall' equall 
1 CANINE, 

Z arack Vie kill him then. 

Iſabel. And Baltazar. 

Zarack, And hee, 

_ Tavbel. I pray thee firſt, {etch Philips & 

'  Hortenzo 
Out of that Nell; they two will he moſt glad 
Toayd thee; in his Execution; ; 


: 
7 
4 
4s 
11 
[1 
= 
11 
1 
: 
N 
o 
> 
= 
: 
ie 
ö 
* 
| 
. 
114 
1 
5 
\ 
if 
q 1 
1 "; 
* 
ns. 
; 13 
* 2 
Bc 4 
"8 r 
2 ; 
+ p 
* : 
"Ii f 
N 4 
1 
ad \ 
* 
wh 
N 5 
1 


Zarac ł 


the Laſcivious Queen. | 
F. arack, My Lord Philippo; and Horteaxo; j | 


riſe ; 


Your hands; ſo,talk to her; at my return 
This (word Hall reck wich blood of Balta* | 


ar. Exit. || 
Phil. Three curſes (like three comenda- ; 


tions | 
To their three ſvules ) I ſend; thy tortur d | 
brother b 
Does rok the Cardinall; the Moor, thy o- 
ther, | 1 
Iſabel. Curſe not at all dear ſoules; re- 
| venge Is hot, : 
And = in Zaracky brains; the _-_ is } 
ca | 
Into the wobl of Hell - You freemen are; 
Zarack will kill the Moor ; and Baltazar. 
Hort. How can that reliſh? - 
Iſabel, Why ? Ple tell you how ? 
I did profeſs; I, and e too: 


I lov'd him well, What will not ſorrow do? ä 


Then he profeſt; I, and proteſted too 
To Kill chem both, That Will notdevils da? 
Phil. Then I rofeſs; Land proteſt itt o, 
That here's for hi what will not Philip do? | 
Hort, See where hee coms. - | 
x Enter l wa Are . 
Balt. Zarack, what do I ſte 
Hortenzo and Philip, who did this? 
' Barack, I Baltazar. 


Baltaz., 


4 4+ ©. 


Laſis Dominion; or, 
Bait, Thou arc balfe damn'd for It, Ile 
Zerack.Vie ſtop you on your way, lie there 
thy tongue ſhal el no tales to day. Stabsbim, 
Phil. Nor thine to morrow, his revenge 


. was well. Stabs him. 
By this _ bouti the flaves ſtake hands in 
el. 


Iſabel. Phil ho and Horteregs ſtand you 
fill, whatz doat you boch ? cannot you tce 
your play ? well {are a woman then, to lad 
the way. Once rob the dead, put the Aſoors 
k..bics on, and paint your faces with the 0. l 
ot hell, o waiting on the Tyrant. 
Pb Come uo more, tis here, and here; 
room there below, ſtand wide, bury them 

well ſince they ſo godly di'd. - 
Hort. Away then, fate now let revenge 
be placd. 
Phily. Here. 
Hort. And here, a tyrants blood do: h 
ſweetly taſt. n Exeunt.. 
AQ. V. Se ena VI. 
Euter Eleazar * alvera, Roder go, 0 Friſt ofer 09 

and other Lords. 


7 Hat, l imprifon, who? 
'V All. Philpind-Horterzo: 


_ 


a. Z nll aa Hon Hay hay bo 


0 


TP 


— ner nrmrnnmnrnnmrnnnnrnrnnnmnm— 


the Laſcivious Queen. | 
Roder. Why laughs che A Leer? LG. 
Elac, | laugh becauſe you jeſt; laugh at a 
jeſt, whu Iimpciion them ? I prize their lives 
wich weights, their necks with chains, their 
hands with Manacles ? dol all this, becauſe 
my face i> in nights colour dy d. 
Think you my conſcience and my ſoul is ſo, 
Black faces may havehearts as white as ſnow 
And *cis a generall rule im morall rowls, 
The whiteſt faces have the blackeſt ſouls. 
Alvero. But touching my Hortezzn* © 
Elea. Good old man, I never touch'dhim, 
do not touch me then with chy Here. 
( briffofero. Where's Philip too: 
El:az. And where's Philippe too? I pray 
I pray, is Philip a tame Spaniard, what can l 
hilip him hicher, hicther make him flye. 
Firſt where's Hortense, where's PH pe too? 
Rodrigo. And wher- is I- bel, he was with 


you · 
Elear, And where is Ifabel, Fyter Phil 
the was u ich me, and Hirtente 


and fo are you, yet are n , Ao t.. 


well you ſee but in good time, fee uh re 
their Keepers came. Come hither Zack, 
Bali ax ar, cume hicher;Zarack, old Loid Ale 
vero a*ks of ther, Where y ung Hortenzo i. 
Horten My | ord® ſet fre. 


Elcas Oli I is heſo; cume hither FH 18 


1 += r 


4 
Ln, 
1 
ö 
- 
* 
p * 


Ltr Domiuios 30, 7 
Lord Clriſtoſero here would. a8 9 
- where Prince Phil. e is. 


P htl. My Lor d free, 
Eleax. Oh is he ſo! Roderigo arketh 7 
for Iſabel, | 


Philip I ſay my Lord ſhee's free. 

Eleax. Oh! is ſhe ſo. 

Phil. Believe me Lords. 

Hortenzo, And mee. 

Philip. I ſet Philippo. 

Hortenzo. I Hortenzo free. 

Eleax. My Lords becauſe you ſhal believe 
me too, 

Go to the Caftle, I will follow you. | 

Alu. Thanks to the mighty Moor, and for 
dis fame, 

Be more in honour , then thou art in name; 

Par! let me wiſh the other riſoners well, 

The Queen and Cardinal, let all have right, 

Let law abſolve them or diſolre them quite. 

Eleas, Grave man, thy gray hairy paint 
out gravity, 

Thy counſells wiſedom, thy wit pollicie. 
There let us meer, arid wich a general brain, 
Erect the peace of ſpirit and of Spain. 

Av. Then will Spain flouriſh. 

2 when it is mine. 

8 abel. 
— we muſt part in 


Choſe | 


Pn rn JE = i og. 
the Laſcivious Queen. 1 
chi. True peace of joy. Exeum manent | 
Ele. Tis a diſſembling knel, Ele. Plul. Hor. 
Fare well my Loids meet there ſo ha, haha. 
3&2 Be Ort,» The: r Draws his Rapier . 
Now Tragedy thou Minion of the night, 
Rhamnuſias pe- fellowʒ to thee le fin 
Upon an harp made of dead Spaniſi bones, 
The proudeſt inſtrument the world affords; 
When chou in Crimſon jollitie ſhalt Bath, 
Thy limbs as black as mine, in ip rings of 
h 


blood; ſtill guſhing from the Conduit : head 
of Spain: To thee that never blaſheſt;though 
thy cheeks are full of blood. O! Saint re- 
venge to chee: I conſecrate' my Marders, all 
tagems > The volume of all wounds, chat 
wound from me; mine is the ſtage, thine is 
the Tragedy. Where am I now ? oh at the 
riſon ? true, Zarack and Baltarar come 
ither ſee, ſurvey my Library. I ſtudy, I, 
ſt you two ſleep, marry tis villany. 
ere s a good book, Zærack behold it well, 
s deeply written for twas made in hell. 
ow Baltadar, a better book for thee, but 
r my ſelfe, this, this, the beſt of all; and 
— — e doil chain it every day, for fear the 
eaders ſteal the art away. Where thou 
and't now, there muſt Hortenzo hang, 


ike Tantalus ina maw- eating pang _ 


Luſi: Dominion; or, 
Baltazar mutt Prance Philip ſiand, like dam- 
n'd Pr.wzechens,and to act his part; ſhal have 
2 dagger ſticking at bis heart. But in m 
room I le ſet the Cardinall, and he ſhalpr 
Repentance to them all. Ha, ha, ba. 
Phil Damnation tickles him, he Jaughs a» 
I, org muſt ſtand there and bleed to 
cath: Well villain I oncly laugh 10 fee, 
that we ſhal live to out · laugh him and thee- 
Elea. Oh ? fit, ſit, fi, ſtay a rare jeſt, rare 
jeſt. Zarack, ſuppoſe thou art Herten now? 
I pray chee ſtand in n of a pang, to ſee 
dy thee how quaintly he would hang. 
Hern. lam Horten, tut, tut, fear not 
man, thou loc keſt like Zara. 
Eleax. I Hateme, here hee mall hang 
here, Ptaich, come Zarack come, and Balta- 
ar. take thou P kiyypo's room Fulb let me 
ſee you pl ©:4 N n | 
Phil. We'reiplac'de” © : - | © 
Eleax. Slaves, da, ha, ha, you are 
players, they muſt erd the play : how lik 
Hortenco and Philo ha, ſtand my ew 
ſlaves, were they as black as you. Well Za 
rack Ile unfix thee firſt of all, ih u ſhal 
help me to play the Cardinall; This Iro 
engine on his head Ple clap, like a Po 
Miter, or a Cardinalls Cap. Then Manaclq, 


his hands as thou doſt mine : n 


the Laſcivious Seen. 

thee Zarack (ct him free, that both of you 
may ſtand and laugh at mee. 4 9h 

Phxl.” Tis fine I faith,ca!'in morecompany, 
Alvero, Roderige, and the reſt, 
Who will not laugh at Lear: jeft. 
Elec. What? Zarack,Baltazar. 
48 1 „ anon, anon, we have — 2 
en „üs but n. noc k 
'| Eleaz, u my hands I ſay. 
Phil. e ſhall we mar our mirth and 
poi . flo 
„  withas 
FA. Let Alveroin. 
©|  Elcaz, And let me out. Ester all below. 
b To 2 1 e 
cat, Villains, la am I not your 
Lord the Afoor, and 83 
Q. Mo, And che Devilfoſ hell, 

Aud more then that, and Ela too. 

Tue. And Devills dam, what do I here 
” Qs. A.. My tongue ſhall torture thee. 
Seat. I know thee then, all womens 
12 are tortures Unto men. 
K. A.. Spaniards this w-2 the villain, 
Pw $18 he who through encicements of allu- 

Iring luft, and glory which makes filly wo- 
Imen proud, and men malicioue, did incenſe 
wy 


— — 


FTuftt Dominion; or, 
my "abs beyond the limits of a womans 
mind, to wrong my ſelf and that Lord Car- 
dinall; And that which flicks more near 
unto my blood, he that was neareſt to my 
bloed; my ſor to diſpoſſeſſe him of his 
right by wrong. Oh! that Tmight embrace 
him on this breſt, which did encloſe him 
when he firſt was born. No greater happi- 
neſſe ean lieaven ſhowre upon me; then to 
circle in theſe arms of mine, that ſon whoſe 
Royall blood I did defame, to Crown with 
honour an ambitions Aft. 
Phil. Thus then thy happineſſe is com- 
1 * 2: ⸗Eiubrares her. 
Behold thy Philip ranſom d from thatpriſon 
In which the Meor had cloĩſtered him, 
Hor. And here's Hirtenzo. | © 
Eleaz. Then am I betray'd and cozen'd 
in my own deſigns : I did contrive their ru- 
ine, but their ſubtil policie hath blaſted: my 
ambitiousthoughts ; Villains ! where's Za- 
rack > where's Bahazar.t* what have you 
done with them. 1 5 
Phil. They're gon to Plato's kingdom to 
provide a plaee for thee, and to attend thee 
there; but Icaſt they ſhould be tyr d withtoo 
long expecting hopes. Come brave ſpirits of 
Spain, this is the Moor the actor of 3 
| evills: 


oh! now pallid death hids me prepare, and 


„ ao ER SB. 


1 
May thou, Hortenzs,: and thy Iſabell, be 


the Laſcivious Queen. 

evils: Thus thruſthim down to act amongſt 

the devills. | rl Stabt him. 
Eleax. And am I thus diſpatch d; had 

I but breath'd the ſpace of one hour longer, 

I would have fully ated my revenge. But 


haſt to Charon for to be his face. 
I com, Icom, but ere my glaſſe is run, 1 le 
curſe you all, and curſing end my life Maiſt 


thou Laſciuiaus Queen whoſe danined 


charms, bewitch'd me to the circle of thy 
arms, unpitied dye, conſumed with loathed 
luſt, which chy venereous mind hath baſcly 
nurſt. And for you Philip, may your days be 
long, but clouded with perpetuall miſery» 


ferch'd alive by Furies into hell, there to be 
damn'd for ever, oh I faint z Devills com 
claim your right, and when I am, confin'd 
within your ki on hen fhall I, out act 
you all in perfe any. Dyes. 
Phil. Take down his body while his blood | þ 
ſtreams forth, his acts are paſt, and our laſt 

act is done, Nowdol challenge my Here- 
dicary right, to th Royall Spaniſh throne 
uſurp'd by him. In which, inall your fights 
I cthas do plant my ſelf, Lord Cardinal, and 
you the Queen my mother, — all thoſe 
crimes you have committed. @ * 


Luſts Dominion; or, 
. Mo. Ile now repoſe my (lf in 
| _ peaccfull reft, Fi f 
And flye unto ſon ſolitary refidence; 
Where Ille ſpin out the remnant of my life, 
In true contrition for my paſt offences, 
Phil. And nu Heortenzotoclole up your 
Wound, 
1 here contract my ſiſter unto thee, 
Wich Comick joy to end a ra; cdie. 
And tor this Bai barous Aer, and his black 
train, 


Lit all the Moors be baniſhed from Spain. 
Excum, 


The end of the fifth 4. 
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